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CHAPTER I> 



The next ttioffting O'Donne! took 
the opportunity of finding Lady Llan* 
beris at a window in the breakfast 
room, where all the party were assem-^ 
bled, to remrnd her of the appointment, 
which had been broken, or to induce* 
her to renew a promise she seemed to 
have forgotten. She received his ad^ 
dress with coldness, and made some 
evasive reply. O'Donnel was for a 
moment thrown back. He feared he 
had offended, and yet was unconscious 
of his fault ; he ventured, however, to 

VOL. III. B 
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express a hope that the honour, she had 
proposjBd conferring upon him, was not 
withdrawn, but delayed. Lady Llan- 
beris replied, with an air of humour, 
that ^' nothing under a Laplander 
would walk to-day; the ground is 
frozen over, and you cannot expect me 
to skaii a walk. Colonel, I suppose." 

•' I expect nothing," returned 
O'Donnel, a little surprized ; yet en« 
deavouring to avoid the appearance of 
chagrin, he gaily added : ^^ but skaiiing 
a walk is neither so impracticable nor 
so disagreeable a thing, as your Lady- 
ship may suppose ; at least, I once 
skaited a journey in Holland, and found 
it a pleasant and expeditious naode of 
travelling.'* 

" Skaited a journey !*' echoed ber 
Ladyship, her face brightening intq 
smiles of pleasurable amazement;'' how 
very odd ! how very delightful ! you 
roust tell me all about it, Colonel 
O'Donntl. — Oeneral, pray come here.. 
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Only think! Colonel O'Donoel Hm 
skailed a journey !*' 

'•^ I have skaited some leagues my* 
self in Holland,'* said the General. •* I 
was once famous at that work, and be- 
longed for some years to the &kaiting 
club of Edinburgh. But I don't think 
we English make good skaiters, Co- 
loneK** 

*' We used to think . abroad," said 
0*Donnel, " that you performed feats 
of great agility on the ice, but that your 
skaits were uqt well constructed/* 

" Colonel O'DonneV said Lady 
Llanberis, with great eagerness, **. will 
you do me the favour of giving a plan 
for skaits to my smith : we'll have a 
number of them made directly. There 
will be no end to this frost, you may 
depend upon thai. I dare say the 
Duchess skaits like an angel, and I 
know you might light fires upon the 
great pond in front of the house. Ge# 
neral, pray ring the bell: sjtay, Colo* 
;i 9 
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»el, will you walk with me to my 
smith's forge ? We will go this moment : 
there is^othing on earth like a skaiting 
party. What attitudes Mr. Carlisle will 
make ! Til just get on my pelisse and 
snow shoes, and you shall meet me in 
the hall/' 

O'Donnel, laughing to himself, yet 
glad to have the opportunity of the 
walk, followed her out of the room. 
As he passed the Duchess, who was 
in conversation with the Duke, he per- 
ceived her eyes fixed on Lady Llanberis 
and himself; and when he stopped to 
inake the salutations of the morning, 
(for she had recently entered the room) 
$he said significantly : ** You had bet- 
ter proceed/* 

While he waited for her Ladyship 
in the hall, her page brought him a 
message that she begged he would go 
to the forge by himself, and bespeak 
the skaits, for she found it too cold to 
go out* O'Donnel, again disappoint- 
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ed, prepared to obey the request, wbea 
throwrng up his eyes X.6 the gallery* 
which ran round the hall, he perceived 
Lady Llanberis and Lord Charles pass* 
ing along it together. The sudden 
change in her intention was now ac- 
counted for. He had, from various cir- 
cumstances, not to be mistaken, -con- 
cluded that Lord Charles was the ac- 
knowledged lover of Lady Llanberis ; 
and Miss Carlisle, who was as liberal of 
her communications as of her atten- 
tions, had, indeed, hinted to him, that 
as soon as the widower's mourning was 
laid aside, he was to become the hus- 
band of his late wife^s dearest friend. 
Yet nothing could be more coldly in- 
different than the manner of the lover ; 
nothing more careless and general than 
the conduct of the mistress. Lord 
Charles, to all outward seeming, was a 
phlegriiaiisl by constitution, and an 
egotist by system. The exclusive sel- 
fishness, which stood in the place ol 
B 3 
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Ijvery better feeling, and betrayed its 
influence through all the openings of 
his unamiable character, evidently lent 
its frigid colouring, even to his prefer- 
ence for a woman to whom he had long 
given the &clat of his attentions. 

He stood, indeed, at the head of that 
class of apathetic men of gallantry, qui 
86 latssent aimer; and who are, perhaps, 
peculiar to the age and circle in which 
he lived ; who^ if they sometimes com- 
mit the feelings of the objects they 
select, never risk their own ; who 
lounge away their mornings in bou- 
doirs, their evenings in assembly rooms; 
correspond voluminously on note- 
paper, enter into ail the little gossip and 
frivolous anecdote of the day; and plot, 
manoeuvre, and intrigue, according to 
the interests and the views of that 
heartless vanity, in which 

<< They IWe, and breathe, and have their being.'* 

Less anxious to be loved than to be 
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adulated — to awaken a sentiment than 
to expose a triumph, they demand ob^ 
ifious attentions, rather than hidden </e- 
voiion; nor seek in the equivocal tie^ 
which "springs so much oftener from 
general suitableness than particular sym^ 
pathy^ the exclusiveness of friendship, 
nor the tenderness of passion. 

This heartless connection (the lady's 
fair character alone excepted) frequent- 
ly recalled to O'Donnel's mind those 
no less cold, but more profligate, /tai^OM 
which marked the exhausted gallantry 
of French society^ in its last stage of 
moral degradation ; where virtue was 
violated from no stronger motive than 
the gratification of vanity, or the re- 
moval of ennui ; and vice sought nei^ 
tber lis charm nor its excuse, in th6 
tyranny of the senses, or the illusions 
of love. 

The day passed over O'DonneFs 
bead unoccupied and unenjoyed. He 
had rambled abroad without interest. 
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• O DONNKL.. 

and had returned without object. Tftr 
comfortless grandeur of a great house 
struck him. in all its coldness ; where 
the fire-side nitch, the central point of 
domestic sociality, is always wanting ; 
where there is so frequently solitude 
without p^rivacy, and loneliness with- 
out retirement; and where the feelings, 
like theguest$,are dissipated and abroad, 
for want of some attractive influence ta 
fix and concentrate them at home. The 
large,empty, and splendid rooms looked 
gloomy and comfortless, unoccupied 
by the gay groups of the evening, which 
were now all dispersed. O'Donnel, a 
stranger to all., and assimilated to none^ 
bad not been invited to join in any 
pursuit, or to attach himself to any 
party. Cheerlessand low-spirited,hein<^ 
voluntarily looked forward towards the 
evening, when lights, and noise would 
reflect upon his imagination, and when 
perhaps the brilliant pleasantry and ga^ 
acuteness of the Duchess might chas^ 
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tile demon of spleen; and if they 
awakened not interest, at least bring 
distraction. 

In this hope he was deceived. The 
Duchess played all night at piquet 
with the General. Mr. Frederick Car- 
lisle, who wished to advertise himself 
as her lover in the most extravagant 
sense of the word, with no other view* 
than the hope, of participating in her 
notoriety, hung over the back of her 
chair, murmuring his homage in such 
scraps of Italian verses, as memory sup- 
plied him with from his sister's music- 
books. Meantime, Lady Mary sat near 
the table, dispensing criticism and sen- 
timent to Mr. Mussen, for ready appro- 
bation ; and looks of keen reproach 
at the General, for his equal want of 
dignity and of taste. Mr. Whartoa 
dozed on one Ottoman, because JLcyd 
Charles dozed on another. And Lady 
Llanberis played vingt-une; with the 

B 5 
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Duke. The rest of the party were di- 
vided between a round game, and the 
billiard-room, with the exception of 
Miss Carlisle, who had singled out 
O'Donnd, and with an earnestness 
quite irresistible, had insisted on his 
becoming her pupil at a Trou^Madame 
board, a gam^^of which he had un- 
luckily declared his ignorance, in order 
to avoid playing. Miss Carlisle's eyes 
had already told him, among oth^r 
*' fair speechless messages,^' that he 
was the handsomest man in the world ; 
^nd that the opinion might not be 
*' wholly drawn in the flattering table 
of an eye," she confessed that she had 
itiodelled his head in wax, and that il 
precisely resembled an Anlinous^ she 
had done some time before, from the 
bust in D House. Is'aivete was 

Miss Carlisle's profession ; andshett?^ 
as naive as young hidies generally are, 
who have passed the last fifteen years 
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of their lives in the bustle and intrigue 
of what is termed the world. 

The Duchess retired early, before 
Miss Carlisle and O'Donnel had finish* 
ed their game; and though she paused 
for a moment near the table^ to speak 
to Mr. Frederick Carlisle (who had foU 
lowed her with the gaod^night speech 
from Romeo and Juliet) and returned 
Miss Carlisle's bon-soir, yet she passed 
on without noticing her opponent. It 
did not escape O'Oonnel that he was 
riot included in her salutations, and 
i^ he was yet more struck with the con* . 
sciousness that he had observed it. He 
began to think she was inclined to play 
the fine lady to its utmost extrava* 
gance^ and that she had even taken the 
April-day conduct of the .constitu* 
tionally capricious Countess for her 
model. 

** So much the worse for her,'* he 
mentally observed. ** Her oW^ma/ sins 
Are delightful, if they are uot respect* 
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^le: but when she becomes the co*- 
pyist of anotherV falliesj she ceases 
either to> pique or interest/' He 
was isurprized to find that, with re- 
spect to himself, she had ah*eady done 
both. 

O'Donne] had but just finished his^ 
game^ when Lady Llanberis sent foe 
him to join her supper^table^ He 
entered more than usual into general 
conversation, from the circumstance of 
her having introduced Ireland as a 
topic ; and she had led him so deeply 
into its antiquities^ that» enamoured 
with the subject, she begged for me*^ 
moranda of Grose and Vallancey's 
treatises, that she might consult theoi 
at her leisure. 

Although he had b^en much ani* 
mated by the discussion, yet,, when at 
a late hour he rose from table, he feU 
piqued^ he knew not with whom ; dis- 
appointed, he knew not by what; and 
he retired to his room discontented 
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With himself, and with everyone about 
him. His former fastidiousness re- 
specting society returned upon him; 
and wearied by the folly and emptiness^ 
which on the preceding night had 
amused, if it had not interested, he 
blamed others for that, which was 
only^ perhaps^ pitiable in himself. 

Languid and frivolous^ as O'Donnel 
still found the circle in which he was 
so strangely included, without giving 
it more of his approbation, he had yet 
insensibly granted it more of his indul- 
gence. Although he knew not where 
his repugnance ceased, or his toleration 
began, he was still aware that his im* 
patience for an eclaircissement with 
Lady Llanberis, which would probably 
terminate his visit, did net increase 
with the delays it had experienced i 
an4 he felt that he became every day 
less uneasy under the difficulties which 
impeded his rcturn. 

Another and another day elapsed^ 
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NeW visitors brought oew engagements. 
Lady Llanberis was wholly engrossed 
with the strangers, as long as they were 
strangers, and O'Donnel found no op- 
portunity of addressing even a word to 
her. The parvenue peeress^ seemed an 
object of great curiosity to the new ar-.. 
rivalsj who were persons of high rank 
and fashion. She was continually drawn 
iHii hy her fair, hostess, herself *' rio^ 
thing loth ;'' and remained the leading 
feature of attraction and interest,^ du- 
ring the ihort stay of the noble guests. 
Lady Llanberis was delighted with her 
oivn characterof cicerone to herfavourile 
0/ ihe hour ; called on her for the droll 
«tory she hac| told on mch a day ; t4)e 
pretty song she sung on sitch a night ; 
insisted on her remembering stecA an 
impromptu^ or repeating such a bon<- 
mot ; would fain Iiave made her dalice a 
buffa/Mi^^ de deux by herself; and maini- 
tain over again her Johnsonian dia- 
logue with Lady Mary, without the 
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aid of an interlocutor. The Duchess 
exhibited freely, add only stopped 
short of the ridiculous ; but when 
Lady Llanberis happened to gotoodeep 
within the lines of bad tastCy her lion al- 
ways turned restive ; and upon one oc- 
casion she said to O'Donnel, almost 
loud enough to be heard by all : — 

" Allans^ Mademoiselle^ parlez phi- 
losophiej pour Monsieur^ et puis noUs 
aurons la Theologie:^' thus drawing a 
parity between herself with Lady Llan- 
beris, and the Duchess de Ferte with 
the first Celebrated -Madame de Staal; 
-and convincing O'Donnel that govern- 
ed, ihough not deceived by her own 
vanity, she secretly ridiculed the folly, 
of which she was at once both the 
agent and the object. 

Her character, indeed, as he endea- 
voured to catch its features through the 
inequalities of her manner and conduct, 
gave endkss play to conjecture, atid 
room for observation : there was sofioe- 
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thing so pleasantly incongruous in her 
mingled cynicism and gaiety, her know- 
ledge of human weakness, and liberal 
contribution to its absurdities, that he 
was amused even where he was not 
particularly interested ; and fascinated 
even when he did not quite approve. 
But, either by system or inadvertency, 
she had latterly found her way to his 
consideration, through the medium of 
his self-love, and excited interest, 
where, perhaps, she only sought to win 
applause, for the appeals which her 
better sense made, at times, to his good 
opinion, betrayed an anxiety to obtain 
it, through the real or feigned indiffer- 
ence of her general manner. The 
energy of mind she evinced in some of 
their particular conversations, when he 
was " sole auditor,^' contrasted with 
her general frivolity to others, rendered 
her more attractive, in proportion as 
this distinction was more flattering; 
while by increasing the originality of 
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her cfaiBricter^ and adding to the incon- 
sistendies of her conduct, it gave, per* 
hapst to both a charms which more 
uniform excellence could not have 
possessed. 

But the credit she thus far obtained 
had its balance on the contra page of 
his opinion* The disguise in which 
she had wrapt her character, while in 
the family of Lady Singleton, betrayed 
a command of feeling little consonant 
to the prompt sensibility of her ag]& 
and sex, and excited wonder that 

^^ One so young coufd give out such 
A seeming *» 

And her marriage with the Duke of 
Belmont led him to suspect that she 
was deficient in that feminine delicacy, 
without which woman was to him a 
thing unsexed. Like all men, whose 
strong passions and peculiar modes of 
life have led them to seek the rounds 
of pleasure in their least excusable 
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fonoif O'Donftel had raisted a rigid 
standard on the ground of his ill- 
bought experieoce ; and was severe and 
fastidious on the subject of female 
conduct, in proportion to the opportu- 
nities afforded him of viewing it in its 
eoarsest aspect. 

The want of delicacy in woman was 
always, in his estimation, proportioned 
to her want of sensibility— the quality 
most necessary to theselt-love of man^ 
and therefore the most reluctantly dis- 
pensed with* But of the Duchess of 
Belmont's natural coldness, he had the 
most thorough conviction ; and be be- 
lieved that her spirit, like Beatrice^ 
Was invulnerable against all assaults of 
affection: her careless gaiety, her ge- 
neral indifference, lier vanity, and evett 
her idle encouragement of the vain 
and frivolous Frederick Carlisle, were 
all proofs to him of her inherent heart- 
lessness; for though it was evident 
that the ambition to which she had 



d by Google 



O^DONXEL. 19 

imolated, taste, feeling, and natural an- 
tipathy, would never permit her to 
*• abase her eyes" on one, who woald 
rentier the sacrifices she bad already 
made to it abortive ; yet she evidently 
encouraged his attentions, merely that 
he might serve as a mark for her plea^ 
gantries, and contribute to the gratift- 
cation of her vanity. 

On the same day on which the fly- 
ing visitors took their leave, O'Donnel 
reicetved a message from Lady Llan- 
beris to attend her in her dressing-room. 
His hour be believed was at length ar- 
rived. Whatever were the views whibh 
bad induced this whi^msical but ge- 
nerous woman to invite him from Ire* 
kind, they would now be revealed, 
even if they were not accomplished ; 
and the opportunity would be of course 
afforded him of returning her money. 
He was, however, disappointed to find 
her Ladyship not as be expected, alone, 
but looking over some books at a table. 
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at which also stood the Duchess and 
the two elder Miss Carlisles. 

** Come in, Colonel,** she cried, as 
soon as he appeared : " we want you 
here roost amazingly, to explain all 
these engravings, and some Irish poems: 
for here are the books you mentioned ; 
and mv bookseller has sent me besides 
every thing he could collect on the 
subject of your interesting country/' 

0*Donnel took his place at the table; 
the ladies drew round him ; and in thia 
enviable and distingufshed situation he 
was discovered by Lord Charles Sa- 
yill, who had advanced some steps into 
the room before be perceived O'Don- 
nel on the other side of the table. 

** You are just come in time, Lofd 
•Charles, to be amazingly amused,^' 
said Lady Llanberis: but before she 
finished what she meant to add, Lord 
Charles had left the room. Lady 
Llanberis, too much engrossed with 
Faugh'guardSf tumult and round towers^ 
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scarcely perceived bis exit, and made 
no comment on its abruptness: Before, 
however, she had got quite through 
Grose's plates, she began to yawn, and 
had more than once gone as far as«— 
" Come, this is very good," when the 
dressing-bell released her; and the little 
society of the dressing-room broke up. 
As they passed along the gallery leading 
to their several apartments, the Duchess 
observed in a low voice to O'Donnel: 

" If Lord Charles Savill is ever elected 
President of the Antiquarian Society, I 
do not think he will readily consent to 
your admission into it ; for it strikes me 
he was not particularly pleased at our 
learned little body resolving itself into 
acommittee, in the Countess's dressing- 
room, and making you its chairman/' 

** What reason has your Grace to 
suppose so?** asked 0*Donnel. But- 
8l\e only smiled, and entered her dress- 
ing-room, without making any reply. 
O'Donnel had asked this question of 
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the Duchess idly ; for he too had been 
struck by the sudden retreat of Lord 
, Cbdrles Savill, and still more by the ex- 
pression of his countenance ; for when 
he had raised his head'at his entrance, 
their eyes had met full, and O'Donnel 
had read there more than he would be 
justified in noticing; yet something, 
which he longed Lord Charles would 
transfer from his eyes to his lips, and by 
thus (giving it a less questionable form) 
enable him to meet it as it merited. 

From O^Donnel's first arrival at 
Longlands, Lord Charles had treated 
him with a marked coldness,, which 
at le^t indicated repugnance; and 
whether he conversed with Lady 
Llanberis or the Duchess, or received 
the civilities of the Miss Carlisles, or 
of the passing female visitants, to whom 
Lady Llanberis presented him^ the su-r 
percilious looks of Lord Charles still 
pursued him; bftstily withdrawn, in- 
deed, when the eye9 of O'Donnel met 
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bis, but always accompanied by a 
smile that indicated irony, if not abso- 
lute derision. It wa$» however, a deli* 
cate point to call a man to an account 
for looks and smiles ; O'Donnel there- 
fore waited with more patience and 
temper than naturally belonged to. his 
impetuous character, for some less 
equivocal proof of his Lordship's teufd- 
ency (o insult. 

In the evening, as the gentleman 
stood round the fire, taking liquei^r 
after coffee, Lady Llanberis reaumf d 
the subject of the Irish antiquities, and 
again assured Lord Charles that he had 
had a great loss in not remaining in her 
dressing-room. 

" Credat judaeusl^' replied Lord 
Charles, smiling sarcastically. 
. " What do you mean by that, Lord 
Charles?** asked Lady Llanberis, ea- 
gerly. 

** Nothing," said Lord Charles, dri- 
ly, " but that / am npt over cradulous 
with respQct to any thing t\\^% is Irish/' 
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^* Hasyour Lordshipafty rf^mVemeah* 
iflg attached to your words?** asked 
0*Donnel, in a tone equally significant. 

" I believe, Sir/* said Lord Charles, 
iaughtily, " I am not bound J>articu* 
larly to account to you for the meaning 
of anif words I may utter." 

*' No further,'* answered O'Donnel, 
" than as one gentleman is bound to 
another, to do away any unpleasant \m^" 
pression, which words, casually spoken^ 
may, from a wrong inference^ have 
made on his mind.*^ 

What Lord Charles meant to have 
replied, if he meant to have replied 
at all, was lost by the sudden diver- 
sion of his attention from O'Donnel to 
his own personal safety, and the injury 
sustained by one of his very handsome 
legs; for the Duchess, with a start- 
ling scream, let fall a cup of hot tea, 
and, not only spoiled for ever her own 
spotless white satin dress, but scalded 
Lord Charles's instep sufficiently to 
oblige him instantly to leave the roomi 
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and get bis stacking drawn off, before 
the skin adhered to it. He retired to 
the door, followed by the Duchess and 
Lady Llanberis ; the latter lauiepting 
that he could not skate iot^ week; the 
former cteplof ing aud apologizing for the 
accident, holding out her own dripping 
gown, aiad exclaiming against Mr. 
Fredericie Carlisle as th€ real author of 
the accident, whose elbow, she said, 
had <otne in contact with her^s, be-> 
cause he voould stand in an altitude'^ 
^. Here her eicm imitation; not only 
of Mr. -Carlisle's attitude, but even of 
his Ccinvassing look for admiration, 
glanced furtivefy fhom under the eyes, 
t!firew Lady Llanberis into a violent fit 
of laughter^ and had the efTect of re- 
storing the meiriment of the whole par- 
ty, which Lady Llanberis's observation 
to Lord Charles had for a moment in- 
tarrupted* Her Grace and her ne« 
pbew returned almost at the same mo- 

VOL. III. c 
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♦6 jo'^oknbi.. 

memt to the room ; Lord Chftrlef \\mp* 
ing witb his leg tied np; while theD«H 
rhesa, with her spoiled satin exchange 
foraplain white mu^sIiQ dress, and » veil 
thrown round her» entered with a wild 
»nd frantic look, and sung the mad soog 
M <^ Mina pazza^' with gr«i effect, ta 
the surprize and anEmsenaeitt of the 
whole company: then suddenly chaog- 
ing her countenance and air, she sue- 
ceeded atili better in a birffk^'m the 
style and jargon of a Sieilian peasaot. 
Lady Llanberis was ia raptures; and so 
often assured Lord Charles that all this 
was done to conciliate him, and make 
amends for the accident, that be at Iwt 
aeemed not only to credit the tact, bftit 
to be gratified by the intentioQ* This 
was indeed the first symptom of conoid 
liation which his plebeian, but unbendf^ 
ing aunt, had ever paid him ; :and as 
inordinate vanity is as easily soolbedl.as 
it is readily wounded^ he was not incce^ 
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fldfteifed the dominailtft {islteioD df hilT 

Mf . Pr^eiick Oartbte Was tb^n coIP 
^ibr kiiiifketide hoiiafrable; and thoagh 
A^Med and piqued, 6v6n into I6ir 
^rh4^ by th^Duchress^tf accumte imi- 
tatioQ of his affected pecoliariflias, yet 
he tatild not resist the oppotf unity of 
exhibictng. With very littltfe pressing; 
tiierefor^, he sufi^ned btcHself to be pre* 
yaHlieA on, and performed a numbly of 
hidirlequiffade tricks^ and attitudes, whibh 
be conctofded tty vauUing over a sofa^ 
table, ^omifng down. on the other side 
ib-tbe position of a ccbl^r at his work» 
and magiag Jobsoii's ballad, '^ Jffe 
ifioi km tke besi uHfe, &c/' The 
room radg wi'tb appijauses, and the" 
evttoifOg concluded with the greatest 
giibd^-biiinour and gaiety. t Lady Llan« 
Itorife, (fromiAhe yiariety of the exhibi<«* 
tioQs„inf^>dot onb panse^alloW^d: heir 
for a>yaw!n ,!and iti^ the fefrvouf of her de^^ 
c 2 
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S8* o'ooknsIm 

light, she could not Fefraio from sayingt 
I* Well, Ducbes8« if j^ou bad not 
scalded poor Lord Cliarles's leg, I Wiflh 
^y t\i9Lt your spilling tb^ tea wM a 
most lucky accident Ypu bave brob^ 
nay Dresden cup all to .pteceiu.biitl, 
would give t\KeiityT Ore^d^n. <tm)^ f^ 
on© 3*K5b>ev^ing as this/' ,.>»,. 

O'PcoK^el alode had Ml '■ t^^Uber 
pleasure nor gratificatbn from tbis 
*evei)tftil evening;; and before tbe Du- 
chess bad begun h^b^ffd^im^^ \^ Ited 
Irft the drawing-rooiri, ao<I retired to 
bis own apartnieb^, with feelings of the 
most ux^qualifieddiscomibrt; He al- 
most regretted his hastiness to Lord 
Charles,, iand his having; gLveD<{«^y to 
the powerful feeding of tbfe nocneoi. 
Y(^t io go ' on long?er under thei same 
roof with a man, who evidently oomp-^ 
dereid' him with suspicion, if not wilA^: 
a: more invidious sentim^ti; 4)o,€e«|i 
the influence of looks and d|jr«a, and^ 
yet to be scarcely justified in-no^icinf 
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their ^rieqiiirocal expressions; was a 
state dcarceiy endurable to onct whos^ 
prick was but too prompt to take of« 
fence, and whose spirit was not always 
regulated by prudence, or tempered by 
reflection* He therefore resolved on 
taking an early opportunity of leaving 
Longland^, and (waving any fiirther 
ceremony with respect to Lady Llaii« 
berU's seereU) be determined on inen* 
tioniog his suspicion of her liberalky oa 
Ibe following day, and, if possible, on 
bringingher tothe point sojoogdesirfd 
byhinHiand so long protracted byher^ 
In these resolutions Lord Charlep w^ 
nc^ alone ifaQ person who took a pact. 
The JQNicb^ss of 3elmont's conduct bad 
thoroughly (it wad a strong term, but 
he repea^ted it to bimself ) disgusted him. 
Mw evident attempts to adulate Locd 
(fb^irl^a^ the :mQfn;ent after she had 
witne89ed what had passed between 
fhem^aad had b^ard his pointed expj!Q»- 
sjon of qoatftojpt/or ber coyuQtryi Qf 
c 3 
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wliich Bome pGrtiO!] niust pec^ssarily 
foW Upon herself; the extravag«uC^ <rf' 
her exhibitions, far beyond what hQ 
had before seen lier. attempt; and eveW 
her ndijculous mimicry of Mr. Car«i 
li&le«, the last person on whom A»% 
ought to h^re exceed her dangerout 
talentv overthrew eyery sentiment of 
prepossessibii' which be had conceived 
in fciep favour. He ffek .that he^'wwet 
could agafin seek b^r $otk^y, nor be 
Beduced by her pleasantry and conv^i^ 
'Satioual po%verd. Yet that enjoyment 
lost,' wfc^it w»& the|-e to detaiu htm Ion- 
get at iJiig splendid vilhf^ or to reiider 
•it preferable to his own »ofifary artd 
obscure lodging in London ? !fPbf^, at 
kflst, hm time wa>s his o%rn ; and thei% 
he was neither constrained to be 
amused, expedted to be gay^ nor fcon- 
demn^d to be bappf, in spite ef every 
reason to be otbervvise. It wai^ atso 
-eel^evident tb«t he was not in any 
fespect calculated for.t^ fneridlati of 
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tke Bociety to which be was attacheiL 
With mod^ of thinking as strong, as 
bis feelings were acute» and his spirits 
susceptible, he was continually risking 
beyond some landmark of prevailing 
opinion ; startling a cherished preju*!^ 
dice^ or treading upon a darling pre« 
possession. -Neither did he possess 
exhibiting talents of any description^ 
so necessary in contributing to the lery^ 
which the indolent and the rich are 
perpetually raising upon the spirits 
arid exertions of all who are admitted 
to their commonity* Prompt^ as qua* 
I'rfied, to bear his part in an enlightened 
and liberal conrersatiofi, upon what-* 
eVer point it turned, be shrunk front 
being at all times en spectaeley either as 
actor Of a{iditor» He could not feign a 
leap nor force an attitude ; he could 
neither grind knives with his teeth, 
fidr p^ay the short-armed orator ; and, 
added to all these deficiencies, he Hated 
^* hot cockles;'^ disliked ^< blind mao't 
c 4 
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St a[DOiiVMU 

huff;*' and played with so lictle SttC'- 
cess at " four corners/* that he #a» 
sure to be left fool in the middle when-* 
ever he attempted it. 

On the following morning,asO*Don* 
nel was crossing through the hall from 
the break fas t«room to the saloon, in 
search of Lady Llanberis, to execute 
the resolves of the preceding night, he 
perceived her Ladyship and the Du- 
chess leaning over the balustrade of 
the gallery above, in earnest conversa- 
tion. 

" Stay, stay, Colonel O'Donnel,'* 
cried the Countess; " you arc the per- 
son in the world I want to speak to ;'^ 
and she hurried down with her hand&i 
full of letters. " Come into the saloon,'' 
shf said ; ^* I have something particular 
to say to you/' 

O'Donnel followed her. 

•* Now, Colonel O'Donnel/' she said 
laughingly, '^ will yo«i answer me a 
simj^le question ?'' 
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• «« Certainlyi Madai4,^ he relied ib 
some emotion ; *• if I can." 

*' Has Lady Singleton, or has she 
not, turned traitre;sa ?" 

*' What does your Ladyship in?an ?** 

*' Has she, or has. she not^ betrayed 
to you a little secret, I entrusted to 
her keeping, and in wiiich you are in- 
volved ?•' 

*' Never, Madan^, never, at least 
directly or intentionallif^ upon my 
honour; but I have^ partly by accident, 
partly by infercBce, been led to suspect 
that there w(i$ a.8e9r^tVth^t~^" 

He paused for a papoient^ felt for the 
two tbou3and pound bills, and hesitat- 
ed whether he would not at once cut 
the matter short, and without further 
observation, return the money into her 
hands. 

*• Come,'* said the Countess, " I 

see you know all; and, indeed, I 

meant long since to have talked to you 

about it, but I have betn so hurried 

C4 
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%4 O^DO^NlfEE, 

tnfl en^rrge(!,K>y all the tiresome people 
that have been here, that it quite went 
out of my hedd, till a letter from your 
friend, Lady Siftgleton, this mommigf» 
has rendered m6 mote anj^'ious' thaa 
ever to complete the business, for 
•liiany reasons vrhich f will mention to 
you : but first tell me, are you satisfied 
uith— *• 

*• Satisfied ?' interrupted 0*DonneI 
in some agitation, and drawing the 
letter, aiard its enclosures, fmm his 
pocket '^ Saiisjiedj IS a cold wordi 
but while 1 oflfbr your Ladyship my 
sincere, my gratettil acknovvledgments^ 
I trust you Wifl suffer me to dielihe^ 
not your good-will, but this mediuni 
through which it flows—in a Word, 
Madam——" 

" Nay,'* interrupted Lady Llanberis, 
eagerly, ^* 1 did not mean to dictate r 
1 ^cted only in conformity to the cha- 
racter given of you by Lady Singleton: 
her description of you altogether— In a 
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JMNWtlt ^ tiruek itte ^bat oatwe Iier8e)£ 
had intended y^cm for * un lole distin* 
gii^;' a«ik I thoo§^lit it was but just 
that our hero shoiild'^^' 

'' Nay, indeed. Lady LkiAerfs,'' 
said O'XkmieK confosedt yet smiling 
0t.beT new e&tbunascii in bis favour : 
^' 1 caniMi hear' yoo farther; your 
Lady^p and I^^dy Singktoo have 
both b#efi most kifid» moat flattering^ 
and—" 

^* Not thib least of it/' said Lady 
Llanberis; ^* and tbe iad ia» I shall 
consider your refusal asinei^ fals6 nio«» 
desty, false doHeacy ; you can ^artfU)^ 
reasonable objection. In short,** she 
added^ with some sympton» of humour^ 
'Vl :a(Kl not much in the habit of being 
refused when I stoop to ioUciiy and be- 
fore you decide, I think you had better 
consider a tittle^ for your rejection will 
do me a very serious injury, and render 
abortive all that I have been work« 
ing at for these two olontto,'' 
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^96 Q'pmim^ii, 

astonished, exclaimed: — » 

" Good God ! how can my vefytmA 
or acceptance be of any fnoment t^ 
yoiir Ladyships further thaiV/as your 
generous feelings in my hronr . ; /^ 

'• Why/'interruptedLadyL]anberr», 
^^ it breaks uf) all ipy scHeane, and i'ls-- 
•ppoints all my triumphs, over a pemm 
who is most justly and deservedlj^ 
Qdiom to me/* 

^^ You amaze me/* said O'Donnd. 
^^ It k nevertheless true/' added 
XA^Ay LlanbeiHs ; ^^ and therefore it was 
QMessary the whole should be kept 
secret, till all was ready beyond the 
chance of disappointment ; nor had I 
any confidant in the whole plan but 
Lady Singleton and Lord Charles^ 
The person to whom^I alluded/* sbe 
continued, *' is a Lady Loton^ a crea* 
tare of yesterday ; whom, before she 
became a personage^ 1 happened to treat 
a little de haute €H baSf and since she 
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that aid im&flt, Sir Samuel l4al0O9.iivbo 
got bis wmaey \n lodia* Hi(tf?ea Jtoowi 
h0w — ftbe.ba9>endeavMii«titQ( pagEl M0 
back--*-iiot^ however, .in :MMfi44.|ii6fe^I 
defy Jier ios^ificaDce ; bM. 1^ rultiMf 
benelf to eoni^ .mp, Ya« hwtw b0vr 
people are \eAi'm London by dinaers^ 
aod suppers, aad ^mr^. amA cbMtt 
{>aigne, and alLtbat aort .of thiag^; Md 
this Pagdda L$^y ims'woiim^d hftTgoo^ 
things to come iat opposition to mimh 
that ^be actuaily, last seaston, emptied 
my rooms twice ia ooe month, aiKt 
oarried off soo&e of my heat .mea fronk 
my opera sappera. Well, this is qo4 
alt : biat atflapm^ h&t foolish old bu3* 
band, at her instigation, bought Lord 
S — ^'s beaatiftrl villa when he went tak 
Germany. Now this villa is only fives 
miles distance from Longlanda ; and 
when the report got about that I 
meant to fill m^y house at Christmas^ 
and ask sotte amiftsiog people heiet. 
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» 

i^lie fristi|iiiy'gaiie out dllal» wbe. cboairit 
to hfno^pi'i irate thefttrita»b». sdme of 
Molkfre's ^ pWujnedes;^ im afae Ims an 
Mi^^i A kiitd <0f'«ftii de fimilki^mmk 
Is^it is the-fMhton. tohwm\i)Ami wbaid 
|tv6 fitter cblhik aetoria the wbrM, ilw 
£,\i^V^}^'Si\ Ange; a«d tbey wtwio 

>tdl, bii)i#)revii», <a.«h^tto'tK) build, aii4 
I w^ d^temite{T€«d' «i mMfr hcf ifi her 
<M^ w^y. ^ My theatre m neaily 
#fii8bed, and ber^ is liot roofed ; and 
l^lhre &h« can bvinf cot bet Tmmeirlmie 
^Md FfiMittv ftftce> LabsU kave repre*^ 
MHPted mjr Ztiiireand w^Emglkkfiarce; 
for I have. cast idl the parts nysetf, 
itnd have gotten tbeflBwritani out 'We 
Ifiiv^ now^a fortnight befote «t : we 
Miay 1^ all ready for the first, rebeaiaal - 
tty this day se'noigfat, and on that day 
week We may perform, to Lady 
Itficon's surprize and confinion, land 
the astonishment oi all the world, for 
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I sha'ff Sislc'ah tlie world.^' Stil!, how- 
ever, rWas not certain of riiy Zaire tWl 
tills post; though Lady Singleton has 
been iniriguing the business for metHfs 
month' bacU'; for my Zaire is no othejr 
than the once famous ' Comtesse de 
Pompeigndnj whose Theatre de Societc 
was the first thing of its kind in Taris, 
and who, though rattier too old ior 
your tendre Siaire^ is stilt a delicious 
actress. Now the Chevalier St. Ange 
is ttie cher ami of Madame de Pom- 
peignan, as well as the ami de la mai* 
son' with Lady Loton ; and though 
these ladies are the greatest friends id 
the worldj yet there -are constant little 
/raca^ between them, of which the poor 
dear Chevalier (himself no chicken) is 
the subject. Lady Singleton has been 
in the neighbourhood with them all, 
and has played her part so we)l» thad 
oa a late quarrel between the two rival 
queens^ she has actually carried off 
Zaire with her to town> engaged her la 
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pur sobemesy and s^t-hefr^ internal 
war with her Chevaljer and W &,l8f 
friend, who is young and pretty enough 
|o excuse the Chevalier*^ deseitlQP^ 
that is certain. We are . t^, have bpth 
ladies here in a few days, apd ^adame 
de Pompeignan is already aware that 
she is to have the handsomest Oros- 
mane in the worlcj ; for, in fact, as Lady 
Singleton said to me, when we firs^ 
wrote to you, the part seenied written 
on purpose, as if Voltaire had you in 
his eye at the time.— Stay, here are all 
your parts, and here is mylittle bill ojf 
fare : you will perceive that I have eur 
listed some emigres too, as well as Lady 
Loton. I am to send the carriage for 
them to Lady Singleton, who is to get 
me a whole batch. I have cast the 
play so: — 

Orosnane - • . - Colonel O'Donnel. 

Lttisignaa • . • » Cheyalier de Tours. 

Nerestan • . - - M. de M«rcoeur. 

CheTaliers Francois . Messrs. Carlisles, &c. 
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Zaire - • • • » Ma<L de Pompeigiiaiu 

ABTIZ. TO FAT* 

Sir Joha Lai^role ^ . • Sir Gilbiftft* 
for he has a sweet little voice, and you 
know it's a poor p^vt. 

Jobsoa ..... Mr. If. Carlisle. 
He will be deligbtfuL 

Butler .... Mr. Carlisle. 
Footman • • • . The 0uke of Belmooti 

and so on. 

** Well, here «s your part, wrttten otit 
by Florio; and if you have nothing bet- 
ter to do, suppose you walk to the fir 
grove and. look at my theatre, and try 
your voice. I have given a thousand 
orders about the sotmding board. Do 
you remember— 
<* Je Teiix avec ezcds tous aimer et to«s plalre V* 

. ** You little thought then yoa wmm 
giving rait a ^teqimem of your drmwiatm 
pciw€T8t so fWL see yourrdFusal of the 
fremkr rpk comes too; late/* 
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4ii o'oMrniEib^ 

Her L^ysUf^haTing now pvese«teiS 
the' written part to Aef heroy was glid- 
ing away ; but O'DodimI, who, from 
thateiifftb of her speeaih bad tin»e to 
r^pPTi^r graciuaily from hjs asionisb- 
ment, followed her^ 9nd ^ptre^t^d aoo^ 
tber moo^^pt of l]^r attention^ 

" Well/^ she returned, " it must b^ 
only a moment, for I am now going to 
the Carlisles, (o set them to work at 
the Devil to Pay J* 

*^JyIav I then," saidO'Donnel, ** beg 

to know, if your Ladyship ei^er did me' 
"the honour to write to' me upon any 
other subject to Ireland, than that of a 
pere invitation tp your villa?*'' 

" No,^' said Lady Llanberis, " never*. 
Why do you ask? 1 even cautioned 
Lady Singleton not to mention a word 
in her letter of the plays, bat merely to 
Mqvest'tbepleMune of }lout €otnp«Qy 
-vt Lcnglaiiiisi Af, •iidepaiidi^«( of Ord^ 
vmm^ 1 bad ttiamazingcitriQsity to am 
you. I aslsure you, I conaldtr you at 
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9Lgmni»eMfh Chief; uti what Lady 
Stjogleton toid Qie aboat your being 
liOm^fp^ in your j^outh, and coofioed 
in the Castla of Dublia, readered yon 
moat amaztogly ialafdiliag/' 

O'DoBoel, littleaa be was disposad 
to be amused, could net help amilin^ 
at this identifying oF himself with 
«^ O'Donnel the Red ;*' but as the 
«ager Lady was again hurrying away, 
i^ agaiQ followed her, and putting the 
letter^ he bed received^ into her fatfirf 
with the bifle, begged to knpw if thai 

•'^ No/* said Lddy Llanberis, reading 
the nK>tto ; ^b%if it is an amaring pretty 
device, i wtti have a sea) cut after it 
tiifrectly : it fs really extremely ingeni- 
ous. Will ybl3 give me leave ?'* and 
VeaiTng Mff^fhe seal, she glided away, 
fi^pMlin^ Ifhe Italian motto to herself. 

O^D^lvel stood motionless where 
she'had let> luin» holding his French 
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44 o'dornsl^ 

part in his IwMid^ m^ri bewildered^ 
more to seek than ever. It wsui impose 
sible to mistake Lady Llanberis^s man** 
ner, and it was as impossible not to 
feel that he bad bitberio wholly m\%* 
taken ber cfaarad^r.. It was evident 
that he was simply the Qb|e€t of a 
caprice, the instrument of a scheme ; 
and that he bad no further intereatedl 
ber feelings in his luvour, than in f» 
mach as he had excited her curioaityt 
or amused her imagination ; and it was 
clear^ that, though pleased, ts she was 
misled, by the account of tlM ki«bi«p« 
ped chief, she had neither sympathy nor 
interest for the uofortn-oatB geatlf maii> 
The approapb of soipe.piie tow;iHrds 
ihe door, opposite to that near which bt 
stopd^ hurried him away ; fwi' he had 
alr^dy reached his own Kum, befpn 
he discovered that he had «ot .pi^ch,^ 
up his letter and bills, wbiftb' iU^^^y 
Llanberis had qarelei^aly l^i fall, ^itb 
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bifer ircHated giddiness, whidn she tore 
off jibe $69!;, aRt] lb«t he npw only 
held ia hia hand the written part of 
Orosmane. 

In some trepidation, he hurried 'back 
to 4;he saloon, and was equally mortified 
and Sfirpri^en^ to see the Duchess of 
Betmont standing, where he had stood 
a few minutes before, and iiolding the 
envelope of his letter in one band, and 
one of the bills between the finger aind 
tkm mh of the other. 

« Ob |. oh '/' she sai4t '* you are the 
earless person thenar Colonel O'Oon* 
9el, who flings his thousand ppnnd 
notes about, as if they. :were blank 
pi^p^^ TbjBfe, take it-^l read your 
claMi^ ij^^yo^r couotenanoe, and bave^ 
read aiothing ^Ise^ I assure you/^ 
And she jK^sented him the letter and 
the bill. . *' Don't be. frighteijedV 
she added spcMrtiyely ; •*' 1 bav^ only 
l|)^ oHHnfi^t picked it up^; 'tis all safe. 
But pray be.mioi^ cautious in future; v 
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4& OfnOlTRfi&i 

C6M, pausing catrtiM^ td be du¥fe, fsr 
i^ot th^ Virttie 6f an Aei^o, Md leait of 
^11 cf iuth a hero as A^ OrtmS OrM^ 
mane.** 

O'Donnel fifarfed and cbloured.— 
The Dochess was jti^t where she had' 
been in his ^tlnnatiot) t^ nrgbtr be- 
^e ; b« was not, therefore, mcrc^ d}#- 
l^ed to be amused by her' plesB^Wy^^ 
iknd stili less Was he disponed to be-' 
cotne the but or object of her ridieute. 
He was about at once to deny ail' 
knowledj^e of the part assigned htm by 
Lady Llanberis, till a few infnu>tM' 
back, when the Duchess interrupted- 
him, saying:— 

'« The Countess has jusl tbW mfe alt^ 
Colonel, and I quite* agr^^ With her, 
that you are the very figure %t the 
* superbe Otosmariet* yes, tHereis * ce 
bras pfih^nty' ^ cet aimahle'front^ ^ue la* 
gloire erinirofine.** 

O'Donnel wars tuiHing iaWay, But* 
the Duchess detained bimw 
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•^ Nay, you* itrtwf not gd fdf d <nH!tl« 
or t^o/* she said. " I am so full of 
thi» French frfdy, I can think and talk 
of DOthing else. You have no idea how 
much I admire private theatricals; but 
your Ziitftf-^virbat a Zaire they have 
^ven you ! ^oor Madame de Pompeig- 
nan ! Thirty years ago ahe was tile 
baiDiae of bei* own theatre, and fhe 
^ocst of it ia the pls^, you -ktiow^ 
opens 80—* 

Now, vanity apart, I think I should 
have played it better. Stay, I'll just 
give you a specimen ;*' and placing 
herself opposite to him after a mo- 
ment's pause, and with an instantane- 
OMfiidd: extraordtswy okinge of mtfn- 
imt aiMi < <H»uBtaiHM9ey she adkli^ssed 
hMNitf |D^O*Dooiiei, in Uae tender ex- 
pressions of the deVoted Zai9e*« 

^^ Helas j*liurai9 voulu qu*a'TOs yertus unie 
Et meprUant pour rous, ies trones de I'Asfe'^ 
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48 o*o<w»«u 

tmilei et dans ira desert aiec mon Epoui; 
J'eusse pA sous mes pl^ds les fouler avec tous.'* 

*' Good Heavens '/'exclaimed 0*Don- 
tiel, while hid imagination was thrown 
into disorder by the exquisite, the al- 
most passionatefiseling of the Duchesses 
' roice and manner : " Good Heavens ! 
what an actress you are !" 

** Well/* she said, recovering her 
usual tone, *^ I told you so — but my # 
merits are here wholly overlooked ; 
and instead of the christian heroine of 
the French tragedy, I am destined ta 
play the cobler^s wife in the £nglish 
farce ;'' and she began to hum, with 
great taste and playfulness— 

^' Of late I was a cob1er*8 wife.** 

« Then your- Giaec,'' said O'Dm- 
neU pleased and detained agauial his 
better fettsoa — ^' your Grace wMy 
means to. perform ?'' 

'^ To be sure/' she replied»^^ and 
don't you ?*' 
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^* Mte I*^ said O'Dowiel—^ Yo« quh 

Dot seriously suppose it;'- 

*^ Indeed I <lo suppose and believe it" 
mckst seriously dfid truly/' said tbe 
Duchess. " How can I doubt it, whea 
:you have come six hundred miles on 
Lady Singleton^s invitation^ for the ex* 
f)ress purpose ? for tbis^ as 1 learnt froni 
^ur noble hostess ibis morning, was 
tbe * uxmdj of which you were tbe 
sport/ and which blew you isito those- 
^ Halcyon sea$i y^u talked of some 
^ays back." 

.O'Donnel now, more ta exculpate 
iiimself from so ludicrous an imputa'- 
tioQ, and to escape being the subject 
of one of her humourous Grace's good 
^toriesj than from any desire. to make 
« confidant, where be almost feared aa 
^nemy, candidly confessed the. motive 
which led him to seek the Countess's 
acquaintance^ and to accept her in-vl-> 
Nation to Longlands, alleging the fact 
of his visit to £ngtand being merely the 

TOL. Ill* p 
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result of his own situation and affairs; 
and his never having received the in- - 
Titations she alluded to, which he had 
reason to believe did not reach Ireland 
till he had left it. 

" And this then,*^ said the Duchess, 
emphatically, " is your knowledge^ of 
hunian nature. After having lived 
* where bells have tolled to church,' in 
great cities and in great courts, you 
have yet to learn, that those who go 
furthest for their own gratification, are 
those who move least to promote the 
good of others; that extravagance of 
conduct holds no inseparable connec- 
tion with liberality of sentiment ; and 
that, what is vulgarly called a goad 
hearij is as inferior to a right mind, as 
imiinet is to reason, and impulse to 
principle. But to quit this ton ^Vjt- 
orde. — Since Lady Llanberis is not the 
invisible deity, who showers her ill- 
bestowed benefits on you, have you 
no suspicion who is ?" 
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*« None in the world/' returned 
O^bonuel. " Why should any one sup* 
pose I wanted the money? or why 
should any one suspect that I would * 
accept so large a sum, coming in so 
questionable a way! — a sum which 
might be reclaimed when I was least * 
able to return it; and by one, perhaps, 
from whom I should shrink to be 
o bliged/ 

•' Nay/* said the Duchess, « I dare 
say you suspect the whole transaction 
to be the act of Some foolish, inconsi- - 
derate woman, who, without rhime or 
reason, would do that and more, pour 
r amour de vos beaux yeux.** 

O'Donnel raised his eyes to the Du- 
chess's, and was hurt beyond the power 
of concealing his mortification at the 
look of irony which beamed in them. 

" I am not/' he said in a quick tone^ 
" quite the consummate coxcomb your 
Grace seems to suppose, and ** 

« Ah! there he is,^' interrupted 
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t^lB Ductless, w]tfa;adrat^aticain '' Ce 
mpjerbe Orosmane / WM\% I beg pai^on ; 
b\Ji t tbe factis, I have a sprt of a feelijng of. 
o^ af^quaintanceship with you, which 
le^a45 me to tajce t^ese little libertiefiL 
It is npw I think more than two years 
sipce we first n^pt r an<J though your 
notice was neither very marked, nor 
v^ry flfittqring; yet while you werecul^ 
tivating an intimacy with Lady Flo^ 
rence's eyes, Goody-two-ShQes was ma- 
king an acquaintance wkfiyou; for 
those who raq might read. The style, 
though high-flown, was clear enough/* 

" Lady Florence's eyes, and Goody- 
two-Shoes !" repeated O'Dopnel, half- 
pljqased^ half vexed, at Lady Llanbe- 
ris's treachery, and. at onpe aniused^' 
softened, and flattered, in spite of him- 
self. ' ' • 

" Aye, Lady Florence's eyes,'^ re- 
turned the Duchess. *' That woman . 
knows you all.. She piques your self- 
lojve at the first s?t out ;.aqc| she jgdges 
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by experience, that all the rest will 
follow of course. Now, that is <he 
very spirit of the laws of coquetry, and 
' rill the rest is mere verbiage. But the 
truth is, Lady 'Florence's attentions 
dW t6dch you, Colonel, and home too 
—yon know they flid. You were 
caught, not by adtntririg^ bdt by being 
admired.'* 

«.' The attentions of dnif wothan 
would touch me hono^," replied C'Don- 
nel, warmly; ** and I wfll not answer 
for the extravagance to Vhicb the at- 
tentions of some woifien might drive 
me. But Lady Fforence would be as 
fitfle Iftefy to ^dtjce that effect, as 
atiy other coH and feff- possessed wo- 
ikkiSf ^b6 through all her fascination 
Ctcarly shews that she lives only fot 
thte gratiftcation of her Owh vanity." 

" Irrdeed !*^ said the Duchess, drily, 
^» You lik6 then to fitiA a ivOrtian, aft 
the Parisian gourmand liked to find lift 
joose, atissi tendre iftte Za¥e.'* 
D 3 
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O'Donnel couM not help laughing 
at the ridicule of the image. 

" Well,*' said the Duchess,^ rising 
froita the chair, on which she had seated 
herself during the conversation, ^^ all 
I can say is, since you have honoured 
: me with your confidence, that I think 
you had better advertise these trouble- 
some notes, as things lost or mislaid^ 
stolen or strayed; or lay them by for 
the presents till called for by the xight 
owner. For since, as the French song 
says, * on ne donrie rien pour r4en^' whea 
nothing comes of it, and it is seen thai 
you have not had the tender intuition 
to discover, who really is the benefac- 
tress, the money will perhaps be re* 
claimed, and given to some morfs 
grateful and quick-sighted object* — 
Meantime, however, observe, that Ma* 
dam de Pompeignan will be here. t6 
meet her Orosmancy so you had better 
fet about your part."' 
•* So very little idea,'^ he replied. 
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*' have I of playing any part here^ that 
I mean to return to town to-morrow/' 

The Duchess turned back, with»som« 
surprise marked in her countenance. 

'' Indeed !*' she said with earnest- 
oess. *' Return so soon to London ! 
.Why Lady Llanberis has just told m^ 
that you have promised to remain heVe 
for three weeks, certain ; and as much 
Jonger as you could. She counts oD 
you, and....in short, you must not go ; 
for you cannot tell her that you will 
not stay^ because she did not send you 
two thousand pounds:* though^ if that 
is your price, and you will not remain 
z shilling under, why, lean answer for 
her, that sooner than lose her.Oros- 
mane ■ >*^ 

" I perceive/* interrupted 0*Don» 
nel, with some humor, '* there is but 
one aspect of things for your Grace, 
and that is the ridiculous/' 

"To be serious then," said the Du- 
chess—" which is the only ridiculoiis 
D 4 
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thing after all ; if you are onTy drivel 
away by the fear of being dragooned 
into the part of a hero, you may trust 
me, that your compliance will never be 
put ta»the test. For persons of Lady 
Lianberis's class there are no meditated 
pleasures; with themi * nothing pUaseih 
imi retre accident* Tbe am^usement 
Jong planned i& seldom attair^ ; tbe 
flpbeme long contrived is rarely rea*^ 
Jised ; the sicklied imagination droops 
.over its own reiterated dreams; the 
omid, satiated by tbe facility with 
which its^ devices are aoeoaiplished^ 
foses i'ts spring, and forgoes it& object r 
ftfid when the strong excitements of 
doubt aod hope, and solicitude and 
impatience, cease to play upofi ("he ex* 
batti^ed spirits ; when the intrigue and 
tbe :mafiaetavre, ihe obstacle afnd the 
difficulty, are all at an end-^-tbe charm 
is over, and weariness or disgust takes^ 
its place; and thus, iai a word, by the 
^im^ the tht^atce isi^ finiBhed^ the parts. 
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filled, and all bids faii- for speedy repre-^' 
sentation, why then, I will venture ttf 
affirm, that the whole thing falls t6 the 
ground. If, therefore, you should be* 
hold the theatre turned into a chapel 
of ease, or the petiis loges into dove- 
cotes, and you should express your 
astonrshmentat the transformation, her 
Ladyship would coolly answer yoii, 
with Scagnarelle — *^ 0/ nous avon$ 
change tout cela /' So far, therefore, 
you need have no apprehensions. But 
still, if you are weary of this place; if 
business calls ; or pleasure awaits you 
in London ; in that case '* 

" No, Madam," returned O'Dohnel, 
insensibly pleased by the serious and 
friendly tone she had assumed — ** nei- 
ther pleasure nor business recall me to 
London, which is in fact to me a desert. 

" I am at present in a state of sus- 

penseful expectation about letters from 

the continent, ^hich may, or may not, 

arrive ia a week or ten days ; and { 

D 5 
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cannot take any decided step in tba 
business, which brought me toEngland, 
till I receive them— yet, still, why 
should I remain— »to what purpose—* 
for what object ?" and he sighed pro- 
foundly. 

*' Nay," she said, in a tone of some 
hesitation, " if, indeed, you have no 
inducement to remain——" 

" Perhaps,'* he returned, smiling, 
*' after all, 1 want rather an excuse than 
an inducement/* 

" if that is all/* she, replied gaily, 
Z Will give you an excuse. Suppose 
I desire you to stay.'* 

" I fear," said O'Donnel, half in- 
clined, yet half afraid, to credit the ex- 
pression of her countenance ; *' I fear 
my imagination will not go so far/* 

*' Come then/^ said the Duchess, 
"we will leave "supppsition aside, and 
call obedience into action. I command 
you to remain^'^ she added, imperi- 
ously. 
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" Indeed !^' returned 0*Donnel with 
aDiniation : ** then you shall be obeyed. 
But remember, that to command obe<« 
dience, is to imply protection ; and 
that in our's, as in all bonds of allegi- 
ance, the sovereign and the subject 
stand respectively committed.*' 

" Well, well," said the Duchess, 
moving towards the door, "I will prO'^ 
feci you, \fthai be all: biit,'* she added, 
turning suddenly rounds " I must do 
it in future at a cheaper rate, than I did 
last night ; for really I cannot aiTord a 
white satin gown in^your defence, every- 
time you mount your griffin as the 
champion of your country, and cry, / 

* Hola there— O'Donnel for Ireland, ^ 

against St. George of England V* 

*^ What does your Grace mean ?" 
asked O'Donnel anxiously. 

*• Why, I mean that poor Mr. Car- 
lisle was as innocent as a cherub of the 
fell of my tea-cup, though I so cruelly 
•shook the fabric of bis folly;' and that 
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»t tb<3 exp«Dce of my dear nephewV 
instep, and my own pretty n^w gown, 
I stopt short the ' keen encounter off 
your wits,' and perhaps prevented some 
other * keen encounters;^ for ail the rest 
of my fooieries during the remainder of 
the evening went to the self-same time 
^nd tune: and thus, perhaps, I imper- 
ceptibly diverted feelings, which more 
serious and more obvious etfbrts would 
neither have soothed nor controlled. 
But observe, that, as you respect the 
vow of allegiance, now pledged, I 
charge you not to throw yourself at- 
Lord Charles's head, because he re- 
fuses to beliiave that Fin-ma^cool wa«* 
nine feet high ; or because, when bein-* 
tends to smile, by an unbi^ppy mistake 
of nature's, be seems only to sneer. 
Dear Lord Charles is the least in the 
world of an. ...but as he is my nephew, 
....ril tell you more another time.'* 

She was now gliding away, whee 
O'Donnet following her a few stepf. 



jitrzed by Google 



wi-th a thousand reproaches knocking 
at hi& heart, took the end of her scarf,, 
as if to detain her. 

" Well,^^ she said, *' have you arij 
thing to say ?" 

** Much,** he returned in emotion ; 
and he involuntarily kissed the dra- 
pery he still held. Yet, as he remained 
sulent, the Duchess gently drew away 
her scarf, and went off singing, 

•^ Of late I was a caWer*» wife— ^» 
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O J)ONN£L« 



CHAPTER II. 



Notwithstanding Lady Llanberis 
bad imposed silence on O'Donnel, 
with respect to the French plays, he 
found after dinner, when the servant* 
had withdrawn, that every member of 
the society had shared a confidence, 
which he had believed almostconfined 
to himself. Most of the party had 
walked to the fir grove, and had been 
permitted to look at the theatre ; and 
Mr. Carlisle had ventured to efface the 
monosyllable no from the inscription^ 
over the gate. Nothing else but the 
plays were talked of during the early 
part of the evening, till Lady Llanberis 
^herself changed the subject, of which 
she was grown weary, by crying, 
" Come, this is all yery well; but 
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really one cannot go on ringing the 
changes upon the same tune eternally. 
One would soon grow weary even of 
private theatricals, if one is to hear 
nothing else from morning to night.'* 

The Duchess threw an intelligeni 
look at 0*Donnel, who, with this en- 
couragement, approached her, not- 
withstanding she was still in conver- 
satTon with the Dukg. At the same 
moment, however. Lady Llanberis 
called to the latter, " Come, Duke,* I 
must tear you from La belle tante: we 
have not had any brag since last you 
were at Longlands, and I have pro- 
mised Lord Charles to make up a 
table/' 

The Duke rose out of one arm chair, 
and threw himself into another, and 
the brag table was made up. 

" That is an excellent person,'* said 
the Duchess to O'Donnel, as he took 
the vacated seat by her: " but he 
nevertheless reminds me continually qf 
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the sleepy man, in Queen Ann's reign, 
who slept for show; and who in the 
syllabus of his somniferous perform- 
ances detailed, that the Jirst hour hi 
yuwii^dy the second grew drowsy , the third 
dosed^ and so oft. But of such beings, 
rn their various modifications, is su- 
preme bon-ton by profession, composed* 
This, however, by no means includes, 
in its rigorously drawn, circle, all the 
rank of the country/' 

" From the specimens I have seen 
abroad of your nobility,"^ said O'Don- 
nel, " I have conceived that the English 
aristocracy was not only the most dig- 
nified, but the most enlightened of Eu- 
rope; partaking fully with the people ia 
the blessings which flow from a well 
understood liberty. But it is still but 
too true, that the society which your 
Grace calls bon-ton by profession^ is 
distinguished by a languor, which, in 
the Parisian circles of my day, would 
have passed for mere dullness; and 
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would have proved infinitely tirtsome 
and monotonous to a nation, whose 
constitutional vivacity gave a natural 
and unforced life and spirit to their 
social intercourse. For, after all, much 
of that, which is attributed to the influx- 
euee of the morale^ ought more properly 
to be ascribed to cansMutwn; and I 
canndt but think, that those causes;^ 
which idealists deem sub&hern and 
inferior, have, in fact, a primary influx 
ence upon the springs of intellect 
(about whrch so nsruch is sard, and so 
little understood), and accelerate or 
letaird their play, hy tneafls but too 
ifiechanTcal/' 

« Possibly i** said the t)uehess ; 
** but whatever be the ca'tfse, nothings 
tan behiore contrasted than the effects. 
Conversation here is a dull game of 
ohess ; carried on by slow liioves, and 
deliberated checks ; while the Parisian 
'makes it a ga«ie of shuttlecock, by the 
lively b6umii^g and rebounding of opi- 
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nion ; the argument thrown lightly to 
and fro, caught and returned with 
^equal ease and dexterity,. and dropt at 
last accidejually, before either of the 
pbyers are weary of the contest." 
, *^ This is, indeed, the true theory of 
-society/' said O'Donneh " I wish your 
Grace. would become the founder of a 
sect, by preaching it, which might put 
the quietism of bon-ton to sleep, and 

*^ Quench the zeal of all professors ejse." 

Here the entrance of two young 
gentlemen, whom O'Donnel had not 
before seen at Lahglands, gave another 
turn to the conversation. The strangers 
advanced into the room, arm in arna, 
with looks of the most solemn gravity. 
They were received by Lady Llanberis 
wrth a cordial welcome, while they 
bestowed a silent shake of the hand tp 
some of the men, and a cold nod of the 
head to a few of the women. 

'^ Pray observe," said the Duchess^ 
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.*' those two young men, who, like 
Rosencraniz and Guiideuslern^ move to- 
gether, with measured steps, and looks 
of mutual intelligence. It is rather 
a late hour for their arrival ; but you 
will find their tardy movements are, 
some way or other, connected with the 
fate of the nation/' 

Lady Llanberis now reproached 
them for not coming to dinner; and 
one of them replied, *' The house sat 
so late/* , 

** There — I knew it," said the 
Duchess. " But what do you think 
they said in the house ?-*nothing. 
They have never opened their lips in 
it, since they made.their maidenspeechea. 
All maiden speeches aresplendid things, 
and make a great noise in — the parti'? 
qular circle of the speaker; but these 
gentlemen are among those termed, 
rUing young men; and their maiden 
speeches placed them at once above 
the common roll of legislators. Great 



d by Google 



€S o'dotknel. 

hopes are entertained of thetn, and 
doubtless you will soon see them high, 
ministerial characters, each of then^ 
at the head of some importarrt depart- 
ment of the government/* 

^^ But with all due deference to their 
precocity/' said. O*0or>nel, taughidg, 
** I should imagine, since political 
sagacity does not, like " reading and 
writing, come by oatirre,^ that their 
youth would for a little time stadd ia 
the way of their preferment." 

" Quite the reverse,^* said the Du- 
chess; *« the old maxim, df yooiig 
warriors and old statestnen, fs long 
since gone by. It is no longer neces* 
sary to reach power by the laborioui 
gradations of public service; nor ?s fi 
knowledge of the constitution the pre- 
liminary for obtaining distinctibn !ri 
the senate. We take, therefore, out 
Cecils from iliefdrms^ and our Harleya 
from the universities. As far, however, 
as this experiment ha(s yet gone, * there 'a 
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never any of the^e demure boys cpoieto 
any proof/ as Falstaflf says/' 

" But do all your demure boys^'* 
asked O'Donnel, " wear this solemn 
air and thoughtful brow, ia which me$k, 
read strange things?*^ 

" Yes,'' said the Duchess, " all; apd 
they speak too in diplomatic mystery, 
with * nods and hecks^ but not with 
^ ivreathed sriiiies :^ oh! no, 

^^ Seldom they smile, or smile in sueh a sort, 
As if they mocked their spirits, that could be 
M^ved to smile at any thing." - 

" This, however," said O'Donnfel, 
** was not, I believe, the youth of the 
Burkes, the Foxes, and the Sheridans, 
nor even of th^ Sullys,* or the Col- 
berts.'* 

* The D.ijc de Sujly was not a very young , 
diplomatist when he danced, in a ballet^ at a 
court christening. I believe the juvenile politi* 
cian of our present days Beyer outsteps the gra* 
▼i^ of ft .walia« 
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" No, no/' said the Duchess: ** tlic ' 
•tar which arose so brightly on the 
horizon of their lives, kindling while it 
guided, and sometimes perhaps dazzling ' 
while it illuminated, sheds no influence 
on these, our * wise men of the east';'* 
and if therefore they should in the end 
prove fallible, tkei/ cannot plead that 

^^ The light which led astray was light froiH 
hearen.** 

" Talking of lighis which lead 
astray^** said O'Donnel, " I have not 
been able to ascertain by what means 
your Grace has preserved your lustre in 
a sphere so likely to dull it; or how, 
with so D(iuch natural brilliancy, you 
have yet attained to such supreme bon- 
toti/' 

" You mistake; I am. not bou'ton. 
We Pamelas, who make a step over 
halfra-dozen ranks of society, to repose, 
ourselves on a red bench, and 0c t tho 
world stariogt to know how we have got 
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there, are never iupreme bon^tan. No, 
we are at best but the fashion: we are 
for a time shewn about, and followed 
and gazed at ; and we exhibit and are 
exhibited; and, after all, are but the 
fashiim. This is a poor distinction; for 
any on emay be the fashion. But what 
fafhioD is, how procured, or how re- 
tained, 'tis impossible to say: 

^^'Tis something, DOthing; *twa8jour'g,'tismiii^ 
Aad has been slaves (o tbousands.*' 

Bon-ton, on .the contrary, is less an 
accidental endowment, and more a 
prescriptive right. To be legitimate^ 
bon-ton, one should be high-born, apa- 
thetic, and reserved ; constitutionally 
cold, and habitually silent; talked of 
by many, known to a few, devoted to 
Qone, and ennuy6 by all. In a word, 
you must be, what Lord Charles Savill 
isy and what the Da/at Lama is sup- 
posed to be*--a thing absorbed in itself^ 
and perpetually engaged in the contem- 
plation of its own divinity. 
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CHAPTER IIL 



On the following morning Lady 
Llanberis conamuntcated the content* 
of a letter to the company assembled 
at breakfast,; which from the excessive 
satisfaction it appeared to afford, pfe** 
sented her in a new and amiable light 
to O'Dpnn^l. The letter was from 
her son, and dated off ♦***, She bad 
not heard from him for some time, and 
nqw received th^ unexpected, and ap'-* 
p^rently most welcome iatelligence 
of his immediate return. Although 
O'Donnel had frequently . heard her 
speak of her son with great afl^ction^ 
yet as his going abroad was entirely 
against her wiilv sh^^. had always min* 
gled some little bitterness in her ex* 
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pressions of maternal fondnets. He 
was now, however, returning sooner 
by six months than she expected, and, 
what much added to her joy and satis- 
faction, he was bringing over with him 
a Greek servant, an Egyptian fire- 
eater, and an Indian juggler. She 
would not hear any other subject men- 
tioned or discussed, but what bore upon 
the return of this prodigal son, and his 
imported natural curiosities. 
.. Another event, which occurred on 
the following day, gave an additional 
subject of occupation and interest to 
her Ladyship. Lord Edward Savill, 
brother to the late, and upcle to the 
present Duke of Behnont, was seized 
with a dangerous illness, and an 
express had been dispatched for 
Lord Charles, whom he had made 
his heir. The two noble brothers, 
therefore, left Longlands together for 
Northumberland, where Lord Edward 
then was at his own seat ; and Lady 

TOL. III. K 
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Llanberii, always pleased^ by a neir 
aad unexpected erent, iQa^much as it 
treated a new sensation, appeared 
deeply interested in tbe caus^ 6f tKeir 
departufe. She entreated their return 
as soon as circunistances would per<* 
mit ; and declared no sort of amuse* 
ment should go on during their ab« 
sence^ except it Iiappened that her son 
and hia peapk should 'arri?e in the 
interim, which was tery improbable. 
Her Ladyship.^ therefore, now endea- 
voured to establish quiei reading parties^ 
^nd ' rational eowvermtions ;' and in- 
vited Mrs. St. Leger to Longlands;^ 
who had hitherto been quite forgotten* 
She would have no small games played, 
less intellectual than proverbs — ' qui 
veui vendre le Corbillon;* and ^ bout 
rhimfes.* She cried down BUnd^ma^iB 
Bvff^ and ' Petit Paqnet^ as boisterous 
and tiresome ; and placed Lady Mary 
Savill and her friend Mr. Ovid Mussen, 
as perpetual dictators over the rational 
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phmsfires of Longlands. The inteilei: ^ 
of the whole society was now put into* 
reqttisitioo, and " Raispnerfttitemplai 
^B touie la maisony 

Lady Ltanbetis was delighted with 
the new system of things, biit could 
not help expressing her amazement, 
that two such clever persons as Co- 
lonel O'Donnel and the Duchess of 
Belmorjt were less expert at " small 
playi^ of wit and sentiment, than even 
Mr. Wharton, who was always a very 
useless person in a house ; or poor Sir 
Gilbert, who, though a man of good 
fashibn, was proverbially dull. Lady 
Mary and her protegee, however, sup- 
plied all deficiencies ; and prodigal of 
their talent, made un ** grand depenst 
de f esprit/* 

Although the Christmas party at 
Longlands was every day contracting 
its circle, and its amusements became 
less varied, still O'Donnel found the 
place more tolerable, and suffered ano- 
£ 3 
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ther week to pass oyer his head with- 
out even observing its flight. , Though 
^e prevailing .tone of society was 
neither more animated, nor more in-n 
teresting, yet he felt towards it more 
toleration and indulgence;, or rather he 
sought beyond its pale an enjoyment 
abo^e its power to bestow, or its intel- 
ligence to appreciate. A sort of con* 
versational intercourse had established, 
itself between the Duchess and him- 
self, which, though free from fami- 
liarity, had still a general coincidence 
and mutual understanding, which ap- 
proached to intimacy, and which ren- 
cered the mornings short, and the 
evenings delicious: for she frequently 
lingereii to ^ late hour in the'breakfast- 
room ; and at night O'Donnel had 
always some excuse in the unfinished 
subject of the day^s discussion, to ap- 
proach and address her. Her acute- 
ness, her animation, her power of ge- 
neralizing, and rising beyond the nar- 
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row c6mpass of detail — the flimsinesi 
of personal observation, or the repeti- 
tion of every-day anecdotes, which so 
frequently occupy the minds of the idle 
great, as of the vulgar little, with fri- 
volous importance,* chained him near 
her. With A^f, discussion took a liberal 
ficope, pursuing conjecture beyond the 
pale of state opinion, neither guided by 
131 theory, nor checked by a system; 
while her vivid fancy threw a halo of 
brightness over the sobriety of reason, 
^nd mingled the charm of playfulness 
with the gravity of thought. Evidently 
x>w]ng much to nature, ^nd nothing to 
education ; without learning, as without 
its pretensions; she never wearied, be- 
cause she was always original. Quick 
> ,. ■ , ■ ' ^- 

♦ Savez tons (disoit la Soeur Marie) que la 
nere Cecil c, et la mere Therese, Tiennent de se 
brouHIer? Mais tous etes surpris ? — quoit tout 
de bon ; vous ignorez leur querelle — et d'an 
Tenez vous done ? 

The Sowr Hwie ts not confined to the pkbeian circlet 
•f !»/•. 

E 3 
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i» perception, rapid in combinatioitV 
she illuminated a subject, as a sun* 
beam plays on a point, glittering and 
disappearing in the san>e instant, and 
seeming to reach by iniukioni what 
$he had not the faculty to pursue by 
leflectioir. Careless, indolent, and 
variable, she threw oiU ideas as they 
^rose, which, though sometimes in* 
correct, might sometimes have afforded 
the elements of future systems, for the 
brain of sages to work upon;, while- 
her mind, as it appeared tlm>ugh hep 
kitelligent but playful conversation^ 
might be best imaged by the light and 
elegant de6niti on of that smiling phi* 
losophy, which has found its place ia 
the French Encyclopedia, under the: 
simple article of ^^ Gai^ty,*^* 



** Si j'avois a peindre d'un seul moi la Gaieit 
b ralsou et la volupte re-unies, je les appelleroii 
Ifc Philosophic^ 
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On>onoel hadf in commoii with 
Other men, a well-founded prejudice 
against, what Moliere callsi lesFemmt9 
Docteurs; who invent nothing and criti- 
ciae every thing; who declaim without 
conirersing^ display their acquireaients; 
the better to couceal their innate po- 
verty; and who are always tiresome, 
because they are never natural. But, 
between the Dnchess of Belmont and 
Lady Mary Savill, the line of demarka* 
lion was too strongly drawn to suffer 
their diaractera to be confounded or 
mistaken; still, however, the literary 
imdy would have imposed on a thou* 
sand, where the woman of genius would 
^icarcely be understood by one: for, in 
ihe particular circles of private life, it 
|6 alike with the highly gifted of botti 
sexes : arrogant pretension will still take 
the lead of conscious ability, and the 
muuming dunce will win the triumph 
of the hour; while careless genius 
iaugbs at the undiscerning umpire who 
b4 
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bestows it; or acute sensibility J>urn» 
with indignation, against the injustice 
which awards it. The public, the true 
and final judge, is sure to repeal the 
sentence of particular societj'-; and 
merit receives immortality from its 
hands, while mere pretension is sent 
back to its original obscurity. 

While the character and mind of the 
Duchess of Belmont thus grew on th^ 
estimation of O'Donnel, he hegdn to 
dnscover, or to suppose, that there was 
more of design than vanity or frivolous 
ambition in her conduct; and, from 
many things she accidentally let fall 
from h^r lips, he was convinced she 
was acting up to that true doctrine, 
which best applies to the world in ge- 
neral, and which blends the sarcasm 
of gaiety with the indulgence of .con- 
tempt* But, while he daily felt in- 
creased admiration for her shining qua^ 
lities, and the careless simplicity of 
Q^anner which accompanied them, he 
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was still left ignorant whether any touch 
©/■/fc/m^ accompanied this superior 
mind, or if the heart was as cold as 
the imagination was warm. Meantimo 
be gave himself up to the spell of her 
society with unsuspecting confidence, 
and it had become his necessity, while 
he merely considered it as his resource* 
Still, however, he felt that she was a 
womaU'—and a fascinating woman ; and 
he was but too well versed in the ex- 
ercise of the passions, to be ignorant 
of their progressive and insidious influ«- 
ence* He was fully aware by what 
insensible shades of feeling, repugnance 
may soften into toleration, indifference 
waro) into preference, and preference 
rise to devoted, zealous, exclusive at- 
tachment. With respect to the Du- 
chess, he had more than once brought 
bis feelings to the test of his former 
experience ; but he believed that there' 
were two insuperable bars between 
them, which would inevitably prove 
E 5 
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the security of both— A«^ own poverty 
and unprosperauscircumstBDcesv which* 
rendered honour more tenacious and' 
pride more lofty ; and k^r passion less- 
and ambitiour character, which indi-^ 
catted no t^pdency to disinterested at«^ 
tachment, or proneness to generous^ 
sacri&ee* It was^ impossible he couldi 
act so as to commit his conduct, and 
subject- his actionsv to the impuiation^ 
of sordid venality ;^or if he couid, he* 
had not, from the IXichess^s generaF 
manner tawards himself, any grounds^ 
for suspecting (shve such as* a coxcomb^' 
might advance) that he would sue* 
ceed;. It was tme, she conversed more- 
with him than with any other man in* 
their circle; but of what man w«re* 
that circle comprized ? Since the de- 
sertion of Mr. F. Carlisle, who had 
never pardoned the wound she had 
given to his vanity, there was no one 
who seemed particularly anxious to* 
^tain her exclusive attc8tiois> or t<y 
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dispQte with him that place he was so 
anxious to secure. 

The Duchess bad more than once 
tet fall observations, which seemed in* 
tended to convey to him the conviction 
that she had no object in the prefer*^ 
ence she gave his society, besides the 
mere passing of the hour: ^* Surround- 
ed as I am/' she said to him one day» 
*^ by the flippant of the languid, by 
the over-sirained or the under-tovud^ it 
is quite a relief to get some one of a 
humorous mdanchohf like yourself, wha 
ia by inheritance the victim of the 
graver follies and more serious absurdi« 
tied of mankind, and who will kindly 
step with me behind the scenes of life^ 
and assist me to laugh at the melo*' 
drame enacted on its stage. For, after 
all, I am afraid we must laugh or weep; 
we must consider it as the farce of 
« Tom Thumb the Little,* or the tragedy 
of ' Alexander the Great." 

" You do me much honour l>y the 
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election/* said O^Donnel: ?' and w59f« 
ever may be the motive of the distinc-* 
tion, it is but too gracious emd too flat- 
tering; yet, I tnifst confess, that to 
look on Itfe with the philosophical 
sang-froid, with which your Grace 
seems to view it, one ought not one's 
self to belong to the woeful pageants 
in the scene— M^y only ^ jest at scars 
that never feh a wound/*^ 

" Nay/* she replied, faughing : ♦* my 
first appearance on any stage was by 
no m^ans a splend'rd debut. I did not 
come out as Ttlburina^ nor as her con- 
fidant, in the humbler guise of white 
dimity. 1 was a mere mute^ a supemu^ 
fnerary in the troop of society. You 
saw me enact the subordinate part un- 
der the oinerwhehiiing influence of 
Lady Singleton, and you will allow 
it was neither very interesting nor 
very distinguished. However, I laugh- 
ed at the whole business of the stage, 
as I do now— a«We, I grant you, yef 
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Still I laughed^ and thought it all a moD* 
strous farce/' 

" Since," said O'Donncl, eagerly, 
smd glad to catch her at this p6int, 
** your Grace has brought in review 
what you were with what you are, I 
fiiust own that I have hot yet been 
able to reconcile in my mind the Du- 
chess of Belmont and Miss O'HaU 
loran." 

"O!** she replied carelessly: ** the 
story of Sixius Qmnius over again ; who 
went double as a cardinal, but who, 
having once placed his foot on the first 
step of St. Peter's chair, stood lofty, 
vigorous, and erect, and cried aloud 
to the shallow concl^Rve, who had 
placed hioi there, ' Sono Papa.** 

Further than this, O'Donnel had 
never found her inclined to go, on the 
subject of her transition of character. 
Whatever she had been, what she not& 
»ca$, he felt but too fascinating, and 
he already contemplated his departure 
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from Longlands — from England^— wi(fir 
an emotion of increasing regret, as » 
period whieh would snap asunder one 
of the few golden threads accidentalljT 
woren in his dark and tangled " web*- 
oflife/'^ 

As his third week at LoDglands way 
BOW expired, he dispatched Mc. ^oxf 
to London to enquare for letters at the 
General Post-Office, in the hope of 
]>eceiyii9g his answer froo^ General 
O^Donnel. At all eventst^ however, 
he was resolved in a few days to quit 
his Alcina's palace, and again to sfairoud 
himself in the obscurity of his lodg-^ 
ings m Mary4e»bone, so conformable 
1^ his fortunes and circumstancesr 
should the expected letter not have 
airrived. 

As the Du4:hess had foretold, the 
idea of the private theatricals had, b^ 
degrees, quite faded away: the pri» 
isary motive of their institution was^ 
iiideed9 removed by an unexpected 
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scciilent; and Lady LUnbem, who* 
Ikad got Iffed* of hating Lady Loton, 
wa» not sorpy to be called oa for » 
feeling of a very opposite nature* 
Lady Loton Itad been driven from her' 
husband'^ house in shame tad dia*- 
grace; the Chevalier St Ange cite4^ 
t»o appear in 1>octor's4]loiDmoni^ by 
Che injured nabob ; and la tendre Zaira^ 
was in the last stage of a nervous fe-r 
▼er, occasioned by the treachery of her 
fi*iend and the desertion of her lover. 

Lady Singleton^ by a happy efaange 
ki her eircuinstances, was now re- 
lieved from the bumble task of ca^ 
iering fop the aipusement» of otberSr 
and waa onee more about to set up for 
herself, Mr. Glentworth, who resem- 
bled his father only in the natural ex^^ 
eellence of his disposition, but wha 
was not, '* du bois dont on fait lea 
grands passions/^ was already becoming 
the victim of that ennui^ which the 
necessary idleness of gieai. opulence 
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brings with it, when not counteracted 
by great ^intellect or great energy. 

He had, in common with his friend 
Lord Boston, become weary of play- 
ing the *' AnacharsUi* which be had 
only enacted, because it was the fash- 
ion ; and, tired of every thing he bad 
seen abroad, he now resolved on being 
something considerableat home. After 
many debates within himself, whether 
he would be a *' rising young man,'* a 
leader of the '' four-in-hand," or " a 
giver of good dinners/* he at last re- 
solved on the latter; wisely assuming, 
that though rising young men and 
driving barouches might go out of fash- 
ion, good dinners in London never 
could. He wrote therefore to Mr. 
Vandaleur to choose him a cook ; and, as 
the *' true amphiirion*^ ought to be a ba- 
chelor by profossion, he wrote also to in- 
Yite his bustling step-mother tjo preside 
over the details of his manage, and to fit 
up his house in Portman-Square. Lady 
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Singleton, full of the importance of a. 
woman, who considers herself placed - 
in the way of influencing a young un- 
married man of twenty thousand a 
year, wrote to Lady Llanberis an epis- 
tle more concise and less sycophantic 
than usual ; excused her attendance 
at the plays; lamented the disappoint- 
ment of '' Zaire," and promised to look 
out for some other French woman of 
fashion, who was au fait to that style 
of part. But the offer was rejected. 
Lady Llanberis declared she could not 
even bear to hear the plays mentioned» 
now that they only served to remind 
her of those unfortunate persons. Lady 
Loton and the Chevalier St. Ange; for 
in the deficiency of some new sensa* 
tion to occupy her, she gave herself up 
to the most lively sympathy in the 
misfortunes of the former object of 
her rivalry and dislike. 

One morning, O'Donnel, with aU 
most all the persons who now remained 
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i^t LoDglands, was looking over Che pa> 
pens, when Lady Llahberk entered the 
poom, aceompanied by a servant car- 
rying a basket heavily laden. 

" There/' said she to him in an hur- 
ried and petulant man»er; ^^ there^ 
4akethemtoCok>neiO'DonneI. There^ 
Cok>nel, there are your skates.^ 

^' i% skates T repeated O'DonneIr 
•in a tone of amazemenf . 

"Yes/^ she said, "you know yott 
J^spoke theoi^; though certainly/ cao^ 
tiot see an^y particular ude akatet are oU 
ivhen there has not been any ice thia^ 
week back» They may skate in Ire» 
land without ice ; as they fly, I hear, 
without wings ; but it wonU do here, I 
.promise you/' and she laughed satiri* 
eally. 

O'Donael stood motionless with 
amazement, at this unexpected attack^ 
while the Duchess, who was present, 
gravely said : — 

" X did not know, Lady Llanberisy 
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l&at you took Colonel O'Donnel for 
Joshua.'^ 

<^ What do you mean ?'^ asked Lady 
Llanberis, haughtily. 

^* I did not know you believed Co- 
lonel O'Dopnel could make the sun 
stand still ; and keep him a /a 4efobi 
for the benefit of the skating party at 
Longlands. Though, upon second 
thoughts, he may perhaps hold some 
undue influence over the winds; for 
Xhe^^in^ wild Irish, you speak of, did 
keep up a sort <rf visiting eequaintance 
with the Lapland witches; and it ii^ 
possible that with them he has taken 
out his patent of magic, and may bet 
for ought we know, q sotcier a brevel.^'^ 

'* I dare say be is,** said Lady Llan*' 
beris, with an ironical smile, '^ for he 
seems to have bewitched your Grace/*^ 
With these word^ she turned away,, 
and desiring the footman to carry oflT 
^' those stupid ekates/^ she left the 
loom. 

If O'Donnel felt fer from comforta- 
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ble at this unexpected attack, the Du- 
chess was covered with evident conrfu* 
sion at the inuendo of Lady Llanbe- 
ris's speech. The blood mounted to 
her cheek, and again left it colourless ; 
but, perceiving the smiles of the men, 
and the whispers of the women, she 
recovered, with an instantaneous effort, 
all her wonted spirit and presence of 
mind, and turning to O'Donnel, she 
said, with a natural laugh : — ' 

•' Come, Mr. Merlin^ will you make 
the • charm firm and good* by accom- 
panying me to the music-room ? I 
want you just to touch* the bass of a 
sonata of Cramer's oa the violincello ;'* 
then turning round to the company, as 
O'Donnel opened the door for her, she 
said with a nod of the head and a 
smile: — " Now, good folk, as Sir 
Peter Teazle says, I leave my charac- 
ter behind me/' 

When they had entered the anti^ 
room, she paused and observed : — 

'* If once you give the whip hand to 
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the world, you must expect to be 
driven by it for thV rest of your life :— - 
but now, having made my pas de charge 
upon the force I saw marsballed against 
me, I will make a skilful retreat, and 
leave you. Colonel 0*Donoel, to follow 
Lady Llauberis, and make your peace 
with her, for I believe it is still in 
your power.^* 

'' Make ' my peace T* returned 
O'Donnel, in a tone of increased 
amazement. 

" What then," saiid the Duchess, 
as they both approached the fire-place, 
" is it possible you have not perceived 
that for these few days back you have 

Sailed in the north of my Lady'^s opinion .^" 

" No,** he said with earnestness. 
** 1 believe 1 have of late perceived no- 
thing, but have dreamed away exist- 
ence, and lived independent of perccp* 
tion." 

** And is that a gracious mode of 
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1>eing?'' asked tbe Duchess, smiling^ 
•titi leaoiflg her arm on the mantle* 
piece. 

*• Itt my instance/' he rettirned, 
*' it is more gracious than either 
safe or ksting; foT frota sifch dream- 
iftg I shall be too soon obliged to 
avvaken/' 

" But why not try then io sieep antf 
4lreQifi again like Caliban /-' 

♦* When such efforts are made, the 
reverse of our desires too frequently 
occurs; dnd th« former bright ilFu- 
sion in only followed up by some 
frightful catastrophe. I thought,** he 
added, with another involuntary sigh, 
*' that /atjeast had done with dream"' 
wtg'/...but, enough of dreams and 
dreamers-«-can your Grace assign any 
cause for my present unpopularity with 
our noble hostess ?*^ 

*^ Assign cause !'' repeated the 
Duchess, laughing : " why you speak 
as if you vieteJUing a hitt^ instead of 
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tmaiMg on the siAitle and <Mi<»te sub* 
ject of a Jine lady's eapfice : however, 
|iot to go back to the trade winds 
we talked of some weeks ago, and 
which, notwithstandtng my warnings, 
you aeein to ha<ve expected, it ia 
^Mtain you appear to have loat grount^ 
or fathe r " she stopped shorty and 
lllMi, with a eoiifilefianee full of mpean- 
ingf added : — ^* Come, you kmow uhens 
yms are, preckely, with Lady Llan- 
beria/' 

•* What can your Grace mean ?" 
aaked O'Donoeh 

^' Psha, psha] you aie aft no lost 
for my meaning. The thing is$ to 

^ Catchy if Tou CAN, this Cynthia of the minuted 

Lord Charles im away; you ^ve here.* 
you have relaxed something of your 
peiiis soins; Lady Llanberis is piqued, 
iNow then is the critical moment, which 
the true Tactician will aptly seize on ; 
and when some well-advised little cu« 
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pid in his Mrvice^migki, with necurtiy, 

' Take his stand 
On the rich widow's jointqr'd land." 

O'Donnel started, " Your Grace^i 
meaning is now pretty obvious," be re- 
turned, coldly. " And though you are 
rifht in supposing that poverty may 
authorise such suspicions ; yet tha 
fact is, I am so poor^ Madam, i cannot 
a0brd to be a rascal." 

** Nonsense ! what has rascal to do 
in the business ?" she returned with an 
incredulous smile. 

" More than the gentleman,'' he re- 
piied, quickly ; *' for to seek a means 
of subsistence by the assumption of 
sentiments foreign to the feelings, and 
to pursue a woman for the mere pur- 
pose of obtaining a benirfactress— — " 
' *' Nay," interrupted the Duchess^ 
'^ that is taking up the subject in a 
strange perverted sense. You would 
not obfecl to Lady Llanberis, merely 
because she is rich ?" 
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*^ I shduld certaialy-be tlie'less apt 
to ^ek to interest her dmtaause sbe is 
ricli,*' he returned; ^^ but, as under any 
circumstances she wcmld not be the 
object of my choice, I should the more 
a^hor thejd0'4 of making, bi^r the. vic- 
tim of my sordidniess; for, though I am 
poor, and an Irishman, still I am not a 
fortune-hunter; nor htve I, ia this in* 
stance, 4he remotest re^von to.auppose 
1 should succeed if 1 were/' 

A pause pC a^:moment envied, and 
the Duchess then said: 

'' That you are an irishman, genuine 
und thorough bred, there can be no 
doubt ; with yciur poccuprne spirit, 
rising before i4; is assailed, and thrdwing 
4tB qifill before it receives a wound. 
Wi^th you one never kiJQWS wheliier 
QBe, is on th6 point of toucbihg -the 
jlifaTpute^'l^f ppiile^ or. tbe.tremUldus 
nerve of hm&ur: howeveri if. I have 
offend^d, I h^g patd^n ; if I ba^e beeij 
pert, 1 am sorry. So we will,ehak«i 

VOL. mi. 1^ 
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^hands, part friends, and before I again 
commit mysdf on auch points, i will 
carefully read over Vinceniio Savkto on 
hmowr and h om ^ m x A le quarrels.^^ 

Aa she spoke^ she extended her 
hand to him with an air of friendli- 
fiess not to be mistaken. 

It was a beautiful band ; and 0'Don« 
nel's eyes had a thousand times dwelt 
on it in ardent admiration ; yet now, 
withheld by some unaccountable feeU 
ing, he forbore to seisse what he had so 
often covetted to touch, and to avail 
himself of her conciliating and con- 
descending offer. . 

** Oh, you won't then ?" she return* 
ed playfully : " your voice is still for 
war; and, as Touchitons says* * seve* 
justtcescould not make upthisquarrel/' 

** How can you !" exclaimed 
O'Donnel, in a tone of great emotion : 
** you know not what you do.** He 
paused, and covered bis face with his 
lumds. 
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'^Tery well," she said, aifecting a 
j»uiing tone: ** remember, if we fall 
out for ever, 'tis not / who am to blame. 
I offered you the band, the very little 
hand, which saved your life at Carrick* 
a-rede, and you refused it/' 

O'Donnel raised his eyes to her 
face; she turned away^ and moved to- 
wards the door; he sprung after her, 
and, seizing her hand, which she en* 
deavoured earnestly to withdraw, the 
reiterated pressure of his lips crimsoned 
its snowy surface, and overwhelmed 
the Duchess with amazement and con- 
fusion. Before she could liberate it 
from bis grasp. Lady Llanberis stood 
before them, but suddenly retreated, 
and closed the door violently after 
her. 

"Colonel O'Donnel!'* exclaimed 
the Duchess, id a tone of indescriba- 
ble emotion, ^' you have cruelly com* 
mitted me !" 

** Committed yoii/'* he repeated, in 
great emotion ; but she was gone. 
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<» Oh> n<i!** he added; " it is /only 
who stand committed; — committed iiv 
every sense/' 

He threw himself on a sofa, in great 
a]gitation of mind and feeling. He 
could scarcely recall his confused 
thoughts to any one direct point of re- 
flection. All was the tumult of con- 
tending passions, the conflict of op- 
posed sentiments. He knew not what 
to suspect, what to hope, what to fear. 

The fatal influence which the Du- 
chess of Belmont had iacquired over all 
he bad left of happiness, was now too 
strongly felt, to admit of any further 
self-deception. She had taken posses- 
sion of his mind, his senses; and how 
Ijttle government he now held over 
either, he had recently been too well as- 
certained. Yet, hopeless and unaspiring 
as he really was, he believed tlial by 
the extravagance of his conduct; by 
looks that would not be commanded; 
by lips that not '' by words spoke only ;^ 
he had put her to the alternative of he* 
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li^vmg him to be either a coxcomb or 
a knave; presuming on her condescen- 
sion, or directing towards her those? sor*. 
did views she had accused him of en- 
tertaining towards another. 

Yet what could she mean by dtawing 
him gradually on to commit hisownfeel*- 
ings, and the respect due to her character 
^nd situation. Cold and passionless as 
she herself was, she^was ^iHl but too 
acute, but too sagacious, and too well 
versed in the springs of human passion 
by which others were actuated^ iiot to 
know how readily they ribfate wheft 
skilfully touched. *• To what purpose 
then,*' he mentally asked, ^^ has she 
been bringing me to the test of her phi- 
losophical acumen? Is it to discover 
the full extent of my weakness, merely 
to add me to tlie results she has alrea- 
dy drawn from her experiments upon 
human folly ; and thus, * winning me 
by honest trifles, to betray me to deep- 
est ccfrisegaences/* or is'it-^Can it •^*' • 
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He arose in great emotion : he dared 
not fpllow the illusive light, by which 
hope was leading him beyond the 
bounds of probability; beyond the line 
which pride and honour bad marked 
out to direct his conduct. He hurried 
away from a spot so fatal to the associa- 
tion in whicli he was involved ; and 
was crossing the hall on his way to hif 
oiyn apartment, when Lady Llanberis 
quickly passed him by, but as quickly 
turning back, she said: 

" Ob, Colonel O'Donnel, I am 
afraid 1 was Madame de Trap a^ few 
minutes back in the auti-room. I in- 
truded quite unintentionally, fbr I 
really wish you every possible success 
in the affajr; and I think it will be a 
very good arrangement: — b«sides, the 
Duche6s*s jointure lies partly m Ire- 
land, and—-*' 

" I beg to assure your Ladyship,'' 
Jnttisrrupted O'Doanel, earnestly, and 
in' confysioot *^ that ypu quite an4 
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totally mistake ; that your finding me 
in the anti-room with the Duchesa— « 
in a word. Madam, I have no designs 
in any possible way upon the Duchess 
of Belmont's jointure, lie where it may, 
nor, if I bad, have I any reason on earth 
to suppose they would avail/' 

*• O !" returned Lady Llanberis, 
** that is your affair: I don't at airwant 
to force myself on your confidence ; 
but from your attentions to the Du- 
ebess, and you Irishmen being alway$ 
spfortimaU on these occasions; and-« 
but fny noticing it at all is extremely. 
qiauvaisKton, and the mere result of 
accident ; and so, if you please, we 
will drop the subject ;'' and she passed 
on. 

0*Donnel now with indignation dis* 
covered that he stood precisely in the 
saepe point of view to both ladies ; and 
be thought it was not impossible that 
^e might even be considered as a mere 
Jb'khjwiune'-hunterby.the whole society 
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CT Longland^. iTIs irntable arid over* 
sensitive feelings took the alarm: he 
bitterly lamented* the weakness which 
had led him on, from day to day, to 
prolong his visit, after the eclaircisse- 
ment which had taken place between 
him and Lady Llanberis ; and, under 
the impulse of new and over\vhelm- 
ing feelings, the most consonant to his 
character, temper, and prejudices, he 
resolved on quitting Longlands the 
following day, and on banishing from 
his recollection the heartless circle he 
should leav^ behind him ; btit: above 
all, he detertnined to forget her who 
alone had been the spell of his deten«i 
rion, the cause* of all he now felt, and 
liow suffered- ♦ 

On reaching his own apartment, his 
resolution received a fresh spur from 
two letters^ put into'hrs hands by Mc. 
Rory. The one was 'ftiom General 
O'Dortnel : it was friendly and favour- 
able as his niofit sanguine desires 



4 H 



.Digitized 



by Google 



could lead him to expect. To iMliy 
professions of kindness, was added an 
offer of a majority in his own regiment 
of hussars. O'Donnel sighed deeply 
as he folded up this letter. Thoiughi 
gratified by its general tone of friendU 
ship, his acceptance of the offer it 
contained was more than ever the result 
of his dire necessity, and eqiially fo- 
reign from his feelings and his choice. 
The other letter, as Mc. Rory in 
great emotion informed him, had the 
post-mark of Bailimagrabartagh on 
the cover ; and on opening it, he found 
it came from the priest of his own pa- 
rish, and ran as follows :— 

Sir, 

I take the liberty of address^ 
iiigyou, at the dying request of the 
kte Mrs. Honor Kelly, your gradd- 
aunt, to whom I yesterday adminis- 
tered the last offices of the church3 
and who expired this morning, of the 
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! 1>y \phich she has been so \(m§ 
afitioted. 

Siie bequeathed you all she bad to 
leave-~her blessing. and grateful thsMuks 
Ibm* your goodness to her ; and request^ 
ed that you would depute s0n)e per- 
«on to take possession of the premises 
^ou assigned toher during her Kfe^assbe 
had reason to fear, from a threatening 
tetter received after your departure^ 
that an ill-disposed per^oui nephew to 
her late husband, will lay claifn to the 
place, as heir-at-law to anything sh^ 
might be possessed of. As this may 
occasion some trouble, though such a 
claim could not be established in the 
end, I take the liberty of advising you» 
Sir, to appoint some person to take 
possession forthwith ; and^ further, if 
you mean to dispose of the place, to 
put it up to auction. Many gentlemen 
in the country might be glad to obtam 
it, either as a sporting or fishing lodge ; 
hi the neighbottriag inoiiiitains> lakts» 
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fdd sfSfH^oan^, make it % very desirable 
spot fo^ tbet purpose. 

1 wojuld ^Skf Qiy own services on 
this occasion with great pleasure ; but 
that, having beea for some time baciL 
UMMmfortably situated with Mr. Ces- 
tellp, who carries every thing before 
bim ia this littJe aeighbourhoovd, and 
who protects Mr. K^lly, and has him 
at this cnomept writing in his officei I 
would oot with tp ifiter^c?^ 

J reinaiB^ Sir, with great respect, 
Yoor o^iient servant, 

Arthur MuRPiiY* 
IftiMiarj 19H1;. 

P. S. The remains of the late Mrs. 
H. Kelly are to be interred in the Ab- 
bey grounds in the mountains to-mor«^ 
row morning. She Idft a gojd cross, 
whiqh was all she died possessed of« 
t9 defray the expe^ces of her funeral^ 
about which she was very anxious to 
the last. The old wosiao will remAin 



d by Google 



IDS o'lxoNj^te^ 

ill the house tiW your ordef§ srrm'et # 
have offered to take her'td'^m^v ^^ 
. she has a nephew in the neiglibourhood 
trilling to receive her." 



O'Donnel communicated the c^stt- 
tents of this letter to Mc, Rory (who 
stood anxiously watching his counte- 
nance) and asked him if he woulrf 
have any objection to go off immedi' 
atefy to Ireland to take possession and 
dispose of the little property, which 
had thus, so unexpectedly, fallen again 
ifito his hands. 

" No objection in life, your Honour, 
but will go with all the veins," returned 
Mc. Rory, his countenance brightening 
up ?it the prospect of again seeing Ire- 
land, and the certainty that his mas- 
ter's very slender finances would be 
considerably the better by an event, 
which he, nevertheless, pathetically 
deplored. 
' ** And so Mistress Kelly's dead, your 
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Horibui** welT; seetHatf— why then,' 
troth, I am heartiFy »orry for her, the 
cratur! for the was just such another 
Kind-hearted ould gentlewoman as her 
brother, God rest him !— -who was a 
real O'Donnel, and never had thfe hand 
closed, nof the heart coM, till the day 
of his death. ' III be bound, your 
Honour, she'lf have an elegant beriring^ 
for the sake of the family. .WeH, thet 
Torney Costello's the devil ; God par- 
don me ! — And so ould Mary is going 
to live with her nephew, Brian Dog* 
herty. O I I know him well. Sir, and 
not a dacenter lad between this and 
himself: he lives near the four roads, 
near to Aughinunchen mountain.— 
Well, troth, he cannot but have ar 
blessing for that same, in regard of 
giving his ould aunt her bit anci her 
sup for the rest of her days, God help 
herr 

" And we^ too, Mc. Rory, poor as we 
are,'* -said O'Dohnel, " we must assist 
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Erriat)) in ikii«g :60^ffietbing fyf* {K>or 
Mary, out .o£-^^batevfi' you may re* 
oeire for the ^ale of the place.*^ > 

"01 ril engage you u iAl, yxxur Ho* 
i}our; lopg. life to you! Ypu iiE^ver 
xji^as baqkvrard yet, in respect ^KgP^-i 
Hess, DQv^r was; , and its pltjf but what 
yoH bad aU Done^l to yai|f qwi>; 
trotfof it. ia^. which yqu would sure- 
ly,; |f eyery one )iad fcbeir rigbt» Gglo* 

** Tb?it ^9 nonsensjB, Mp* Rov*** ^?l^ 
O'Donael. " I have every thing I have 
i| right to ; but we oiuat lose so time* 
I .^all have my lettera ready in an 
hour, and you can go^on the top of the 
atage that paas^a the park gata at &y^ 
Q?clock/* 

" O ! I can, Sir, surely." 

** And I w4ah you to proc^d by the 
Bight coach to Liverpoc^ directly, an4 
take your passage for Londonderry, 
wbieh wiU #horten your j^ourney by 
three oi four buadre^ mik«9 going and 
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Mturi^og; and I beg that you will 
make the best speed back» aa time ia 
precious/' 

*' O ! I \vili5 Sir, surely ; what would 
ail me but be back soon any bow» 
plase God/' 

O'DouDel Uiow seated himself at t\m 
writing-table, and had made some prc^ 
gress io his lettere, supjijOBi^g Mc. Rory 
to be gone, to *make the necessary ac^ 
rangements for his departure ; when a 
UQise at the door oCbis room ioducodf 
^ioi to turn rounds and he perc6fva4 
Mc. Rory still standing »ear it« aB4 
playing with the handle of the lock. 

'^ Have you aqy thing to say toi me^ 
Mc. Rory ?" asked O'Donnel, resuming 
his writing. 

'Ms it me, Sir? O! no. Colonel, I 
have not; aothing in life,'' returned 
Mc. Rory, advancing to the table, and 
t^ng up a shoe*buckle, which he be« 
gm to rub with the sleeve of Jiiis coat 
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with great violepce, *' nothing m Iffe^ 
.--.only- *' 

After a pause, O'Donnel, raising 
his head from the paper, asked rather 
impatiently; 

" Only what, Mc. Rofy ?" 
'* " Only in r^ard of the little stiil-' 
room maid/' 

*' Of whor* asked O'Donnel, turn* 
jBg round, 

*^ Of who, your Honoaf, is it? why 
of a tight littfe^'bit of a girl, your Ho- 
nour, who does be in the still-room, and 
warms the hot water for your dressing- 
room. Colonel ; and made the barley 
drink for your Honour, when you had 
the cowld, Sir/* 

•^ Well remembered/* said O^Don- 
nel. *^ I think you may as well make a 
remuneration to any of the servants 
who have been in attendance on my 
apartments, Mc. Rory: there is my 
jpurse, and here is a note for yourself, 
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for yotir' expences on your journey j 
and I think you liolay as well ta'k^ all 
my things to Town, except what I 
shall want to dress to-day; -fer/* he 
added, with a deep sigh, ^* I flh^Hleav^ 
Longlttnds to-morrow for Lomlon 'my- 
self ; and remember my strict Orders 
not to mention my address in Town to' 
any human being here.** • 

« O! ril be bound I won^t, your 
Honour, nor never ^M(" • * 

O'Dpntid flow returned to writing, 
but hearing Mc« Rory HEM-severali 
times/ be Mid ? -*- 

•'^ Why doEi't -yiu go, Mc* Roryt 
pray leave the room/^' . : j 

** I will; Sir; I am jbst going f o|»ly' 
i thought Td be:laitlei< mabii]^1»ould to 
mintion to your Hano ir— ►^-'^^l 

O'Donnel, now throwieg dt$v$n bis^ 

»" Wbiit«« thBmatt€l^Mid.RMy^^'^ -^ 

^ NiMliing i^ the^matter to eignify,. 

Sir; ohly if you hadn't sent m» bafk t«^ 
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Irelaod to-night) Cokme], I, tbou^ht, 
\vitb your leave, Vd just hAv^ been 
married to^w>rrow. Sir/' 

^ Married T' returned O'Doooel, in 
Ukt»r 4it<Nii$bment: '« you married !" 

'• 'O, y«, Sir, if your Honour wm »o 
Wi§e contrary ; for I got tiie giri'a coii^ 
smiiBfrn^k «gOi tndmyoiirn, Sir^ that's, 
the girl in the ^UUroom, Sir ; for.swe 
Lnevergot ^tasWm the room vith that 
foreign tawny young mA^ter after the 
fiiat day ; but waa put down to gat iny 
MW in the jtfiA^iractm, with tike young, 
man there and the two mftida ; and. 
itore eomfertabler I wouldn't wish' to 
be than there, any way ;. and I used to 
heip Murtim^ the little cratur;.to wash 
up tAie. cyleflM^ti.aikhfMric* thevJute-'wimc 
wkiy; andwliilQ we were over thewlmfi^ 
L wed to dimoiUTse her; and no, your 
Honour, I don't kno* bow it- was* but 
it ^eeoKd the »osi natural ihimg in 
life ; md I^^-and so ihe«-a»d tlifiQ we 
tbi>!i9ht Wfi'd— «Qd so we. are to \9u 
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niafried to-morrow, Colonel, barring I 
go to Ireland to-night, Sir.'* 

** How is it possible,** said O'Dod- 
nel, equally vexed and astonished by 
this intelligence, '* that, being, as you 
are, an honest and a worthy o^w% you 
have entered on so serious at engage* 
inent, circumstanoed as you now mtc V^ 

*^ Sairioiii, your Honour { O, I think 
nothing of it, Sir, at all, in regard of 
being oiarried once'i before ; when we 
M^re in barrack, Colonely V^ore we 
w«ot to the Western Indies, apd a nice 
little girl she was ; only the day after 
the wedding, her 6r$t husband c^nie 
to claim her, and listed in tbp regi- 
menl ; and when he was killed ^t Sti» 
Domingo, she wanted to prove her 
right to me, Sir, and followed me t^ 
Donegal ; but I would have no call to 
her then, in respect to a tunn I took to 
leading a bachelor's life«" 

*' Tbeiii 1 a9^ sure, Mc. Rory, you 
bad much b<,>tter abide by that* peaplu* 
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lion, than involve this unfortunjftff 
young woman in your own precarioiw 
situation ; for when we go abroad, 
tvhich we shall do immediately, what 
would become of your wife >'* 

'* O ! God would take care of her. 
Sir, till I came back, or had the way 
to «etid for her over ; besides, sure, Td 
Bind her my pay, every sixpence of it; 
that's whe^n 1 am a corplar, Sir/' 
J '*• In feet, Mc. Rory,'' said 0*Don- 
*i€l, ** for your own sake, and for the 
sake of the inconsiderate person who 
has -accepted of you, either you must 
for the present give up her, or give up 
me. If wu marry herj you are bound 
ndt to desert her, and you must re^ 
main^ to assist and support her. If, on 
the contrary, you cAuse to go abroad 
with me — but observe, however, I in- 
sist on nothing ; I only present you an 
alternative. Go then, consult with this 
-young woojan; ijiake known honestly 
to her your situation^ your inability at 
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present to provide for her, or to take 
her with you ; and wbeQ you have 
consulted together, return and let me 
know your intentions/' 

Mc. Rory, with an agitation of coun^, 
tenance, whidi betrayed no feeble con- 
flict of mind, dropped his head on his 
breast, uttered an ochone! and slowly 
left the room. 

This extraordinary involvement of 
the susceptible and inconsiderate Mc« 
Rory awakened a train of thought in 
O'Donnel's mind, but little propitious 
to his epistola.tory engagements. Mc. 
Rory s conduct in this ijistance was 
perfectly Irish^ as it touched his own. 
rank in life ; and O'Donnel felt that it 
was also perfectly human. He almost, 
regretted, while he condemned those 
feelings^ which, unregulated and unret 
strained, sought by the mo^t direct 
means the possession of their object ; 
ajid without reference to consequences, 
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embraced the present good, as an in- 
demnity for the uncertain future — the 
disappointed past. 

Under what an opposite influence, 
did he act, and how different were the 
results of his conduct. Living in con- 
tinual struggle with himself; pride at 
variance with fortune ; honour with in- 
terest; and a morbid sensibility, 4he 
result of a lofty spirit, and an adverse 
destiny, discolouring even the few 
bright tints which still lingered upon 
the gloomy horizon of existence — else, 
why was he so prompt to construe neg- 
ligence into slight, and slight into in- 
sult ? Why did he shrink from the ad* 
ranees of friendship, lest they should 
cover the bondage of dependence ? or 
why, when the woman who had now 
obtained possession of his whole being* 
met those eyes, thjit had no longer 
power to conceal the secret of his 
heart, did he suddenly withdraw them 
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with Ae consciousness of guilt, merely 
because she was prosperous and rich, 
and he 

^^ Sick in tke workl^s regards, wrctchedf and 
low ?'* 
Yet, while he thus dreaded the word's 
cold distrust, were his fatiiDgs less 
pure, his niotives less dbiaterestedt 
^o if fortune had placed him beyond 
the aim 6f suspicion ? He continued 
to muse himself into new misery ; and 
thoughts came crowding witb-a painftrt 
velocity on his mind ; for refleotion it 
always an enemy to the tuibappy : till 
al; last he endeavoured to rouse hiiiH 
self from his ^^ moody melancholy/' 
and to chase away its influence "by 
^;aiu resuming his writing. 

He had just finished his last letter^ 
when Mp- Aory entered > the room«. 
He stood nilently behind his master's 
ehair, while he sealed his letters, and 
O'Donnel then turning round, pet'* 
eeived that hi» eyes were red; and pity-^ 
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iQg the imprudence, which he had al- 
most been led to envj^ his heart soft* 
ened towards him. 

; " Well, my poor Mc; Rory/* he 
said« 

. ^* Well, your H6no«f /* returned Mc. 
Rory, in a low tone^^* I an! ready 16 
go, Sir, tiow.'* 

O'Dbnnel was affected by the break 
lti'4ivs voice. *' "You have acted then 
Uke an honest man/' he returned, 
^ and sacrificed your feettngs to asenae 
0f right/* 

" O, I hav^e. Sir!'' said Mc.^Rory, 
witb a deep sigh. 

« WelV* said O'DonneL . . 

'** Well,' Sir, the girl is no ways tm- 
raisonable, but quile the controfy; md 
I tould her all your Honour was saying; 
and she said it was mighty right ; but 
she cried a power for all tba^^ Sir, the 
cratur, as well &he might; and so I 
pledged my troth to her newer to marry, 
good or bad, ull i saw her face again ; 
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wd I ga>ve.ber the gokl pkcM I himdii 
wd iroilte a ^imm mth A^,* if^biei^ n 
M good as if I put tlie ring^xn her ftti*^ 
ger ; and am book^worofta vrvite to her, 
aiKl mane$ to bring bet a> gift irom Ire<« 
laody.if il is oaly a pairof ComMrara 
ftocki»g3; and tifolb, and I wish they 
were Limerick gloves, for her sake/^ 

O'Donnfil now expjressed himself in 
the warmest terms of commeadation of 
Mc. Rory's coiKluct, and with gvati* 
tude for the new proof of devotion be 



• Il-faut romprela paille. tJnc palllfc rompue 
fteai], eAUK» let gens d'hoiiae«r, one affaire coDclte* 

Moliere* — Le depit am^retijr. 

This 18 a custom of grfeat and' universal anti, 
|[uUy in Europe, and is sfUlprsserTed in Ireland.. 
It is retained in Eaglaod, under the rustic Gere^ 
mony of the cracked sixpence. Anciently, it 
formed a part of compacts, the greatest and the 
gravest among princes; and hence the Latin 
teribr stipuloT, from stipula, and perhaps also, 
foedus iftetjrmologieadly connected with &e Iriib, 
fodar, straw* 

VOL. III. G 
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had giveB to himself; and Mc. Rory, 
whose affection for his master was the 
dominant passion of his nature, gradu- 
ally cheered up, as be listened to his 
own praises, from^n^ ^ /oz^^c? and r€- 
vermeed; and he replied : *' I am en- 
tirely obliged to your Honour for your 
good opinion, and I hope Til merit that 
same to the day of my death. And sure^ 
Sir, if it's the will of God, we may 
come together lyet, asltoukl her; and 
return together to my own ould coun- 
try, long life to it; and when your 
Honour marries some fine rich foreign 
lady in foreign parts, and brings her 
over to Ireland, and lives there in great 
state^ Martha and me will live with 
ye'z, in the capacity of a house-maid ; 
and ril engage there's luck, and great 
luck, in store for us all yet, Colonel." 

O'Donnel smiled at this prosperous 
conclusion, which Mc, Rory's warm 
imagination conjured up; and having 
given him all necessary instructions as 
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to the commission assigned to him, and 
some letters for the London post, he 
dismissed him, and went to dress for 
dinner, though but ill disposed to join 
society of any description ; and equally 
averse in his present state of feelings 
to meet either the eyes of Lady Llan- 
beris, or the Duchess of Belmont* 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Thb dinner-bell had rung some time 
before 0*Donnel left the room; and 
when he took his seat at table, he per- 
ceived a new guest, whom he had not 
before seen at Longlands. It was a 
gentleman of the most imposing ap- 
pearance, who, in spite of a fine figure, 
and a countenance full of animation, 
was evidently approaching his clinaac* 
teric. His blue ribbon did not more 
bespeak him a person of distinction, 
than his air, his address^ and that inde- 
scribable ease and charm of manner, 
which nature and the world sometimes 
combine, in those who have had the 
good fortune to be eminently favoured 
by both. He sat between Lady Llan- 
beris and the Duchess ; and O'Donnel 
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oould not h^lp perceiving, that though 
he li^^tened and answered Lady Llan- 
beris, yet he was most pleased when 
he gave his attention to the Duchess. 
He thought there seemed to be a cer- 
tain intelligence between them. They 
talked of persons known to each, of 
evenings passed at Belmont House in 
the late Duke's time, of observations 
formerly niade, and of jests and badi^ 
nage applicable to some particular cir« 
cie, in which they had lived together. 
O'Donnel felt more than curiosity, 
more than impatience, more than be 
had ever felt in his life before. 

The Duchess, be thought, seemed 
almost studiously to avoid his eyes^ 
although she sat directly op|K>site to 
him ; aad all the intelligence he could 
gain respecting this interesting stranger 
was, that he was a Lord S. and but 
lately arrived from the continent. 

When the ladies retired from table, 
aad ths few gentlemen remaining at 
G 3 
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f^oDglands drew their little circle rotrnd 
tiie 6re, an observation from Lord S. 
on climate drew a rejoinder and an 
agreement in opinion from O'Donnel, 
Subject grew out of subject; and the 
sympathy which always exists, and 
generally manifests itself between in- 
teHigent minds and refined tastes^ soon 
drew them into a sort of tfete-a-t^te 
conversation, which only terminated 
when they arose to join the ladiear. 
Lord S. on entering the drawing-room 
immediately took his seat on an ottO'* 
man next the Duchess : and 0*Don- 
nel, with a feeling of misery, which he 
had not the courage to analyze, and 
was unable to controul, left the draw- 
ing-room, and threw himself into a 
fButeuil in the half-lighted and empty 
anti-chamber. It was the last night 
he intended to pass at Longlands : and 
although very little ceremony was ob- 
served about departures, (the visitants 
being used like the ghos4s in Macbeth, 
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to ** come like shadows, so depart,'*) 
yet he felt it something like a duty to 
mention his intention to Lady Llanbe- 
ris^ and even to make his acknowledge 
ments for the hospitable attentions he 
bad received at her hands : but he had 
no power, no spirits, to bend his 
thoughts to ceremonies. He resolved, 
therefore, on putting off the effort till 
the moment of his departure ; and had 
resigned himself to a train of feelings, 
into which every emotion connected 
with painful and uncomfortable reflect 
lions had a share. In this gloomy state 
of meditation, Miss Carlisle perceived 
him, as she was passing through the 
anti-room ; and with her usual naiveii, 
she approached and rallied him freely 
on his solitary disposition, and Or/anc/o« 
like appearance* Finding him, how* 
ever, but ill disposed to take her on her 
own tone, she changed it, and begao 
to talk of Lord S. in terms of such ad- 
miration, that O'Donnel, though be 
G 4 
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scarcely imderatood why, secretly ac- 
cused her of maliee. From general 
encomium, however, she digressed into 
particular history ; and O'Donnel, in 
answer to some questions^ which he 
conceived he had artfully, though neg- 
ligently made, learnt that Lord S. was 
one of the last survivors of the Duke 
of Belmont^s particular set ; that he 
had lived a good deal at Bdmont House 
during the first months of his marriage 
With the present Duchess, of wlK>se 
talents and conversation he was a great 
admirer; that he had passed the last 
year and a half abroad; acid that she 
believed it would excite ho great sur- 
prize, if be was to offer his hand to the 
widow of his old friend: '« And," sfhe 
concluded, *' he is such 8upreme/ci«A«on 
and bon-ton^ that 1 cannot conceive any 
woman's refusing him : can you, Co- 
lonel ?*' 

" Who, 1 V said O'Donnel, starting 
from the suddenness of the application 
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^* I really am not at all qualified to 
judge/* 

'* The old Marquis of B. his father, 
is still alive/' she continued, *^ and 
\*t3uld not readily consent to the 
match ; but otherwise there could be 
no obstacle ; for the Duchess has proved 
that where rank and fashion are to be 
had, she is not over-nice as to age or 
character. Lord S. like the late Duke» 
has been rather a roue.*' 

Here the conversation was broken 
up by the entrance of the youngest 
Miss Carlisle, who was sent by Lady 
Llanberis to collect every one to play 
what's my thought like? and when 
O^Donnel begged to decline the sum- 
mons, the two sisters declared, that if 
he did not return with them, they 
would inform Lady Llanberis of his 
desertion. O'Donnel, as much to get 
rid of their importunities, as to avoid 
the appearance of singularity, accom-t 
pauied tliem back to the drawing-rooxAj 
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The circle was already formed, and 
what's my thought like? was asking 
round with great rapidity by Lady 
Llanberis* It was likened to the sun, 
moon, «stars, elements ; to any thing 
and every thing. Lord S. who was the 
first asked, had said a watch; when it 
again came round to him, Lady Llan* 
beris asked, " Why then is the Du- 
chess like a watch ?'^ 

" This is a very odd coincrdencey** 
said Lord—, instead of replying direct- 
ly to the question. " Three years agOy 
playing this game, in a family circle at 
Lady Singleton's, I bit upon the same 
object, and found it applied to the same 
subject : I remember answering, by ap- 
plying the device, 

*^ Cbeto fiior, c^mmato deotra ;*^ 

and I hare since given myself credit 
for my penetration, which discovered 
through a demure shyness, and silent 
reserve, ^^ thai within which parsed dkew*^ 
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•* Chetofuor!'* repeated Lady Llan- 
beris : ^^ why I hav« seen a seal dome- 
where with that rootto/^ 

'* The Duchess had one,*' said Lord 
S— : " if 1 remember right, your Grace 
adopted the device of a dial plate with 
that motto.'* 

** No, no,'* said Lady Llanberis, " it 
was not the Duchess. O ! I remember^ 
it was withyofi. Colonel O'Donnel ; it 
was on some letter you were shewing 



me/* 



A sensation, like an electri<: shock, 
passed through the frame of 0*Donnel: 
he scarcely heard, and did not ans\Ver 
Lady Llanberis's question. His eye9 
were fixed on the countenance of the 
Duchess, which exhibited every symp-r 
torn of confusion and profound emo« 
tion. Lady Llanberis looked at them 
both alternately, with amazement, and 
every one present seemed struck with 
the incident. Colouel O'Donnel badi 
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a letter in his possession with the Du- 
chess's seal — he had shewn it to Lady 
Llanberis. The Duchess was con-» 
founded, 0*Donnel was confused. Lady 
Llanberis saeoied interested without 
being displeased. Each drew thei? 
particular inference ; O'Donnel was 
suspected of having played the part of 
a lover to both ladies. Hoiv much 
further surmise wo4ild h^ve gone it 
might be difficult to say, had not Lord 
S— rallied the attention of the party 
to their game, by giving in a ring as a 
fbrfeit, and declaring, that however 
the similitude held good between the 
watch and Mies CyUalioran^ it was lost 
between the watch and the Duchess 
of Belmont: he then reminded Lady 
Llanberis that the game stood with 
Lady Mary, and thus again set it 
^oat. 

As soon as decency would permtt> 
vad before prudence wairauted it, 
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O'Donne) left the circle, «nd retired to 
tbe<iesirable solitufie of hits own apart* 
inent. 

He had now, by means tbte most 
purely accidental and unforeseen, come 
at the mystery which had so long 
distanced conjecture, aod had dis- 
covered his libeml benefactress in the 
last person, on whom his suspicions 
could have fallen^ In the first instance 
it wouid have been utterly impossibks 
to have directed those suspicions to a 
poor and destitute girl, who was her- 
self labouring for subsistence ; and for 
the rest, there was nothing on the part* 
of the Duchess o( Belmont, since he 
had known her as such, to lead him for 
a moment to suppose, that such an act 
of extravagant and unwarrantable libe« 
rality belonged to her character. She 
had also talked overr the matter with 
such easy indifference, and treated tha 
whole with serck pointed irony, that 
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she had n^ver for a moment occurred 
to him as one whose feelings of sym- 
pathy would rise beyond the level of 
prudence and moderation. 

He was then the object of her pztjf 
and relief— oi her compassion and her 
bounty. His meeting with her at 
Longlands was accidental on her part^ 
as unexpected on his ; and having ge- 
nerously lavished on him the means of 
existence, as she would perhaps upon 
any other unfortunate^ simikrJy situ- 
ated, she was careless where ihat exist- 
ence, to whose maintenance she had 
contributed, might be obscurely drag- 
gecf on ; nor even now, that they had 
met under circumstances favourable to 
their knowledge of each other, was it a 
matter of great importance to her— was 
it not supposed that she might be at no- 
distant day married to a man who had 
known and admired her for three years, 
aod discovered, even under the impe- 
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netrable reserve of Miss O'Hallorany 
the talents and charms of the Duchess 
of Belmont. 

*' But of what moment is it to me,'' 
continued O'Donnel, as be paced the 
limits of his room with hurried steps, 
*' who admires her — to whom she may 
be married ? For me there is now no- 
thing left to do but to state the dis- 
covery I have made, offer hev my 
acknowledgments^ and return her her 
money/' 

For this purpose he sat down at his 
writing-table ; and discontented with^ 
every form of expression into which he 
endeavoured to throw his conflicting 
thoughts^ he at last produced ar few 
incoherent lines, dictated between the 
shame of mortified pride and the ardor 
of heart-felt gratitude ; while passion, 
struggling with prudence and jealousy, 
betrayed its energy, even where it re* 
strained its tenderness. At variance 
with himself, with her, with the whole 
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worid, lie more than ever lamented the 
infatuation that had led hini to throw 
the little wreck of his happiness into 
the keeping of one, whom, though so 
lattly the source of all human good to 
him, he now devoutly wished he had 
never known, since she had only served 
to fin up the measure of his sufferings,- 
and to add the pang of disappointed 
passion to the misery of indigence. 
Good and evil have existence only in 
relation to the beings to whom they 
are referred ; and man, measuring all 
things by the standard of his own feel- 
ings, applies those epithets to circum- 
stances, as they do, or do not, co-ordi- 
nate with his own powers of enjoy- 
ment : while these are flattered, " what- 
ever is, is right;*' displace him, and he 
accuses tije universe of disorder. 

After a night of sleepless misery, he 
descended, on the following mornings, 
to the breakfast-room, in the intention 
of putting his letter into the Duchess'i 
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own hands, without coming to any fur- 
ther explanation ; andof ioforming Lady 
Llauberis of his intended departure. 
No opporruniiy, however, wasalbwed 
hinn of doing either. The Duchess 
breajki^€ted in her own room, and Lady 
Llanberis was so full of news, letter, 
and ej^igagemeats, that there was no 
chance of addressing her^ She read a 
letler fro»i her son, dated from Ports^ 
mouth, who had jiust landed, and was 
to arrive at .L^glandt the following 
day, with hjs friend Mr. Glentworth. 
She [uentifoned aoolher letter,which sbt 
bad received froiin Lord Charles Savill, 
announcing the death of his uncle, aad 
the obliiga^^tioii he was Ufider of visiting; 
theesl^tes, left him by this demise, io 
Scotlai>d, before he returned ; and also 
^ third letter from Lady Singleton, pro-. 
posing herself and Mv. and Mrs* Van- 
dakur^ afld hit. Dexter, (to come down 
m laL few days to Longlands, to meet 
Mn Glentworih. A new drumaiia per* 
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son€B^ therefore, was about to appear 
upon the scene, and Lady Lianberis 
was as happy as a new set of sensations 
could make her. Having detailed her 
news with great animation and delight, 
she was hurrying out of the room to 
visit General and Lady M, SaviH, who 
did not appear, in consequence of the 
intelligence, which the post hadbrought 
ID of their uncle's death, when she 
caught O'Donnel's eye. 

" Colonel O'Donnel/' she said, 
coldly, ** if you mean to return to 
Ireland shortly, Lady Singleton hag 
sent you a commission to procure her 
some of those little horses, which are 
sold by the dozen in your province. I 
don't exactly know what she means, 
but you do, I suppose. However, here 
k her letter; you will find it somewhere 
or other. There is nothing particularly 
it: ay, here it is,'* and running over 
the letters she held in her hand ;-;- 
*' here is her coronet ; she has no 
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pretty devices. Poor Lady Singleton I 
the chitofuoT would never do for her/* 
And with rather a sarcastic smile, she 
gave him the letter, and left him not 
niore comfortable, nor at ease, from her 
manner and inuendo, than when be 
had entered the room. He, however, 
followed her into the halt, io the hope 
of obtaining an audience of leave; but 
almost in the same moment Lord S. 
met and turned back with her. 

O'Donnel entered the saloon, the 
door of which stood open, and remain* 
ed a considerable time leaning against 
a window frame, lost in thought, and 
almost unconscious that he still held 
Lady Singleton'*s letter in his hand. The 
pointed coldness of Lady Llanberis's 
manner mortified him^ and urged his 
immediate departure. It was evident 
that he had survived bis popularity, and 
even, humiliating as was the idea, out^ 
^yedhiswelcome. Resolving, therefore, 
not to remain another hour under a 



d by Google 



140 O^DOISH^EU 

roaf, where be might be deemed xiti iti* 
truder, nor to inak« any forther effort 
to obtain an int?erview with hiscapri- 
cions hostess, he open^ f-'ftdy Sio-* 
gieton's letter, to rea4 and return it, 
^ith a iK)te to tb«*CaiiiEiteBs, in which 
he meant 4» take ieave. 

In tbe smppontion ^that the conifnis* 
won aliuded to migbtbe written in the 
e&vielope, he gkiiiced his eye over it» 
before he took the trouble of iooking 
through the enclosure ; but it was a 
blank, eexoept that art; the top of tint 
page was written, 

^ My dear Counbwa's deiroted friend, 
C. Singieton. 

Louden, Janaarj ^Oih. 
Baker Street. 

O'Donnel turned to the half sheet 
of note- paper inclosed, wbicfe seemed 
by the abruptness of itfr beginning to 
be only a part of her letter, comnaeiic^ 
ing with bis own naoie. He read as 
follows ;— . . 
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. •* For 0*Don«€l—yoor* copper Co- 
kMiel;,* Clii«ral4«r, ConUe, or mi Lord, 
O'Deaitei; for atll these be ha9 be^n ii> 
his ffcay, 1 dane say, auid more/' 

O'Doi^nel started -^ pau8ed~-dou b ted 

tbe evideQeei of his senses— took up 

the Dote-paper agaiti — agailT read these 

woitfe'— hurried ba«k his eyes to tha 

signature in the cmvelope-— to the seal^ 

ihe address— it was Lady Singletoa'a 

signature and seat ; the address was to 

Lady Llanberis; the post-mark Lon<* 

doft ; the date: the preceding day. He 

agaiQv therelbre, recommenced the 

perusal of this extraordinary letter^ 

which he nturally supposed Lady 

Llanberis had pii4) into his haad fov 

some particular purpose, which might 

develope itself as he read on, and 

without: pausing he went tbrdugh the 

whole* 

" For O'Donnel— your * copper Co- 
lonel,' Che^lier, Comte, or mi Lotd, 
O'Donnd ; for ail these, no doubt, he 
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has bieeo in his day, and more too: I 
must (Confess I was a lictie surprized to 
hear, by your letter, that he was still 
at Longlands, nor hzve I the remotest 
idea what it means. Your engouemenl 
for this soi disant Irish Chief I thought 
was pretty trell over, after the first ten 
days of his residence with you ; as you 
seemed to have discovered that he was 
nieither particularly useful or orna- 
mental, and appeared rather to vote 
the illusire malheureux^ a bore! and 
now, that having given up the Freneh 
pl^ys, you can possibly have no further 
use for this sublime Orosmane^ I see no 
reason on earth why you should give 
him any more encouragement to re- 
main under your roof. Of all the peU 
that a woman of fashion ever hit on, 
to run tame about her house, a Pet 
Irishman is the most extraordinary, as 
well as the most disreputable. 

*^ Your asking me so seriously my 
opinion of him at this time of day is 
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rather <m goodj and made me lau^h 
heartily; but really:, my dear Lady, 
one cannot go on for ever repeating, 
Irish fariune hunter, adventurer, &c. &c. 
That he is, even from his own account 
of himself (aayou have heard it), an 
equivocal character, is pretty obvious ; 
and in my opinion, at least, there is 
Bothing in his person or manners te 
discredit the inference. I have before 
met with a few of these Counts of the 
Holy Roman Empire^ who were, for , 
the most part, accommodating, pliable 
gentry enough ; but this presuming and 
selft-opinionated coxcomb would fain 
play th« Hero d'Opera, of which, by 
the bye, he has exactly the air, and 
seems only to doubt whether he will 
Xhtom the handkerchief at Lady Llan- 
beris, or at jPomc/aDuchessof Belmont, 
who is completely in his own way. As, 
however, I think all equivocal charac- 
ters are dangerous, in as much as they 
have nothing to lose on the side of 
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teputatioe, aad therefore may iaiHy 
go what lengths they please, 1 advise 
you to let this /mA, French^ Gemmn, 
Colonel, down softly. He wiil'Mon find 
eut what you mean, and mtfriehiB bow, 
before he is too for skewn up to tmakB 
his way elsewhere; for you mey be 
mure he will present himself in. town as- 
fresh from Longlanth^ with) the sanctioa 
of your Ladyship's notice^ andthecer^^ 
tificate of his getdUlwaee obtained from 
your favour* And now, as i» the midst 
of alt my uopleasaot bustlebere, I have 
contrived to fill three sheets of Mr. 
Mfissen's pretty demced note-paper, and 
•ven to write this last haiif sheet: crois^ 
wmys twice overj I hope you will give me 
due credit for mydevotioir,andexetrsa 
me, if for want of roeea^ as well as want 
of tiooe, I forbear to add dKyre ifami 
what will cover this littbe French mot- 
to — namely, that lam, as ever, your 
slave, &c. &c. 
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O'Donnel had, with great difficulty, 
got through this letter. The cross- 
writing was not easily deciphered, and 
the mingled emotion of surprize and 
indignation at Lady Singleton's sup- 
posed duplicity, and cruel attack upon 
t-be character of a man, whom she had 
herself introduced into the hou^^e 
whence she endeavoured to chase him 
with obliquy, left him scarcely pati- 
ence or power to come to the end. 
Still, however, hoping to find some 
authority, reason, or excuse, for this 
sudden change in her Larfyship's sen- 
timents, he read on, till the signature 
of Lord Charles Savill explained at 
once the whole mystery, and con- 
vinced him that Lady Llanberis, with 
her Msual giddiness, had, by mistake, 
put part of Lord Charles's letter into 
Lady Singleton's envelope instead of 
her own. The first flush of strong and 
indignant feeling soon subsided. This 
event rather steadied his nerves than 

VOL. III. H 
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shodk them ; and by giving a direct 
object to his floating emotions of mi- 
sery and indignation, it served rather to 
tranquillize than to disturb him. After 
nearly an hour spent in walking up and 
down the room in deep reverie, he 
went to his own apartment, and wrote 
the following billet to Lady Llanberis: 

*' Colonel O'Donnel presents his 
compliments to the Countess of Llan-^ 
beris— as business of urgent nature rcr 
quires his immediate presence in Lon- 
don, and as her Ladyship's engage^ 
ments may not afford him the oppor- 
tunity of paying, in person, his fi\re- 
well respects, previous to his depar* 
ture this day from Longlands, he seizes 
on the only mode left him to make his 
most grateful acknowledgments, and 
to offer his best wishes for the con- 
tinuance of her Ladysfaip^s health and 
happiness/^ 



d by Google 



O^onnel then took his letter for 
the Duchess, and after much irresolu- 
tion, resolved on presenting it himself 
^t the door of her dressing^roono^ 
whither he proceeded. Her maid an- 
swered to bis knock, and as he put the 
letter into her hand, he perceived the 
I>uchess standing at the fire-place in 
earnest conversation with Lord S. He 
drew back — the door closed^ Hewould 
have given all the world to have re- 
called his letter^ and to be able to re* 
turn its inclosures in a blank cover : it 
was now too late. He had previously 
given orders about having his things 
sent after him by the stage to the 
coach-office, and sending Lady L!an« 
beris his note of adieu, by a footman 
lie met in the hall, he hurried from the 
splendid mansion of Longlands in a 
state of feeling still more wretched 
than he had entered it. He had then 
only misfortune to endure — he had 
now passions to combat. As he passeii 
hS 
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through the porte'Cocher, he perceived 
Lord S/s carriage, and put-riders ap^ 
proaching it. He was then returning 
to London also; but, ^^Oh !" thought 
O'Donnel ; " under what different 
circumstances !'' Fearful . of being 
seen by Lord S. he avoided the high 
road, and proceeded on foot across a 
dreary heath, chilled by the sleeting 
fhowers of an inclement day, and 

Wrapt in dismal thinkings ; 

for independent of the last-born suf- 
ferlng, which lay brooding at his hearts 
he was weary and sick of a state of for- 
tune, which subjected him to shameful 
suspicions, and exposed him to the 
shafts of obloquy and contempt, the 
more insupportable, because he had 

'^ No signs, save men's opinions and 
His livingMoody to shew the world he was 
A gentkman.^^ 
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CHAPTER V. 



O'DoKNEL arrived in town late in 
the evening. It had snowed heavily, 
almost from the time he had left Long-* 
lands ; yet though he was chilled by 
the intense cold, and his clothes were 
wet through, he proceeded at once 
to Belmont House, to enquire Lord 
Charles's address, of whom LadyLlan* 
^ris had spoken that day as being still 
in Northumberland, The porter could 
give him ho certain intelligence, but 
directed him to Lord Charles Savilfs 
own house. Thither he directed hi^ 
steps, and learned from the bouse-r 
steward^ that his Lordship, in a letter 
of that day, had ordered ail letters to 
be directed to .•.•^.•., Northumber- 
land, until the 8th of February, when 
H 3 
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his letters were to be forwarded ta hi!^ 
agent*s at Edinburgh; in the neigh- 
bourhood of which he intended to re- 
main for some time. 

O'Donnel now proceeded to his owft 
comfortless and obscure home, in 
Mary-le-bone r where no fond or cor- 
dial reception awaited his arrival, save 
what his faithful dog bestowed on him.. 
Yet so anxious does the heart of man 
call for some fedpcocatien to its feel-^ 
ings^ that even the caresses of Bran 
vfete gracious to the heart of hi» 
master* 

He learnt from the person of th^^ 
liouse, that Mc. Rory had set off for 
Ireland the night before ; and he re- 
eeived from him a small iron box con* 
laining some family documents, which 
lie had entrusted to his care on his^ 
departure for Longlands. They were 
only deedsof estates long passed out of 
his family, the letters-patent of nobility 
long since forfeited, aod some original 
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letters from crowned heads to his an* 
castors, which were as intrinsically 
valuable to the mere antiquarian, as to 
the descendant of the persons to whom 
they were addressed. Yet with a fond- 
ness, a pride, which perhaps bordered 
on weakness, O'Donnel prized and 
preserved these relics of former great* 
ness, and intended to carry them with 
him to the continent, already the de- 
pository of so many of the family 
archives of Ireland. 

Notwithstanding a feeling of fatigue 
and exhaustion, and that it was much 
too late for the post> O'Donnet ad- 
dressed the following letter to Lord 
Charles Savill, before he retired to rest, 
enclosing with it the letter and envelope 
he had received from Lady Llanberis* 

'» My Lord, 

The enclosed was put into my hands 
for my perusal by the Countess Llan- 
t^eris, as a letter from Lady Singleton, 
H 4 
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Involved in her Ladyship's mistake, I 
read it under a similar impression ; but 
I did riot read it through, without twice 
referring to the signature in the enve- 
lope. The appearance of your Lord- 
ship^s name at the end of the enclosed 
page dissipated my error^ and left me 
nothing to regret in the discovery, but 
that 1 had obtained a knowledge of 
your Lordship's opinion of my views 
and character, by means, which^ though 
unsought ^nd unavoidable, were the 
last I should voluntarily have chosen. 
For the rest, my Lord, all comment 
would be equally idle and vain. You 
must either immediately state through 
me to the Countess of Llanberis, the 
facts upon which the opinions of the 
enclosed letter are founded, or unsay 
all you have said; or you must afford 
me the only redress in your power to 
make, or in mine to receive. As my 
stay in England is extremely limited, 
your Lordship's answer in due course 
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mu,st determine whether I am to await 
your arrival in town, or lo follow you' 
into Scotland. 

I am, my Lord, 

&c. &c. &c. 

O'DONNEU 

London, 

— — Coffee-honse, Street^ 

Marji^le^bone. 

O'Donnel arose the next morning 
at day-light. The perturbation of his 
spirits would not suffer him to rest, or 
even to remain in bed ; and though a 
feverish heat burnt in his veins, and 
the cold and wet, to which he had ex- 
posed himself the preceding night, al- 
ready exhibited it3 effect in symptoms 
by no means equivocal ; yet as soon as 
he was dressed, he went himself to the 
post-office with his letter. He did not 
act thus to insure the safety of his 
letter; but guided by the influence? of 
that restless impatience, which tor men tf 
the minds of those who suffer. 
H 5 
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As he was returning home, an incf- 
dent occurred under his eye, which not 
only lowered his spirits bat his pursey 
and induced him to spare from bis 
scanty resources more than, in a cooler 
moment, prudence wou^d have permit^ 
ted him to bestow ; but in the sympa^ 
thy of affliction his hand and his heart 
now went together. 

When he arrived at hia lodgingSy he 
found himself too ill to remain up any 
longer. His looks alarmed his land- 
lady. A sick stranger in a common 
lodging-house is always an object of 
apprehension to those who preside 
over it ; and neither the distinguished 
appearance of C^Donnel, nor the boasts 
ings of Mc. Rory, had prodcrc^d such 
an effect on the master and mistress 
of the house, as to render them quite 
easy as to the circumstances of O'Don* 
n^l, whoj beside being sick and un- 
known to them^ was — an Irishman^ 
The one teased him with questions— 
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« If there was no friend he willed to 
send for ;'' and the other so incessantly 
importuned him to have a pbysiciaa 
called in, that O^Donnel on the third 
diay consented to the proposal^ and an 
expence was daily incurred, which had 
become as necessary to the preservation 
of his life, as it was unsuitable to the 
slate of his finances* 

The forlorn patient was slowly re** 
coverings from a nine days fever^ and 
had dismissed his physician, when 
be received the following answer to 
his letter, from Lord Charles Savit), 
dated from Edinburgh* 
« 
Sir, 

I ani not much in the habit of re«- 
tracting my words ; nor, in the instance 
to which you allude, can I assign any 
reason to myself for doing so. — De- 
clining, therefore! the alternative you 
condescendingly allow me~*and leav- 
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ing you to make what use you please 
of a lady's mistake, and your own dis- 
covery, 

I remain, Sir, &c. &c. 
C. Savell* 

This letter was put into O^Donnei's 
hands on the first day be had left bis 
bed ; and his landlord expressed bis 
^urpri^e, when his invalid lodger, giving 
the iron box and his dog once more 
to bis care, informed him that he was 
going to the country for some days. 
tThe landlady, too, a sort of Lady Sin- 
gleton in /i^r little way, endeavoured to' 
represent to him the madness of going 
out at all, while still labouring under 
ibe remains of his disease ; and begged 
to be permitted to go and ask the Doc* 
tor's advice, who had been dismissed, 
the day before. But O'Donnel replied 
in 80 peremptory a manner, that nei- 
ther husband nor wife offered any 
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further remonstrance or advice* On 
the following morning O'Doonel took 
bis place in one of the North coaches, 
carrying with him what money he was 
master of, and a few changes of linen, 
in a small portmanteau. 

That be had not beard from Mc. 
Rory in the interim, caused him some 
anxiety and uneasiness ; but he endea- 
voured to think that his silence was 
the result of a tedious passage ; and ha 
left a letter for him with his land- 
lord, in case be should arrive in Eng- 
land before his own. return, which (if 
indeed he ever returned) was most 
probable. 
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CHAPTER VL 



An earfy sessions had produced an 
early winter in London ; and by the 
middle of February, most of the neigh- 
bouring villas were emptied of their 
splendid societies. 

Lady Llanberis had left Longlands ; 
and, armed with her newly-arrived son, 
his fire-eater, and his juggler, began her 
campaign for the season, with additi- 
onal vigour, brilliancy, and fashioD. 
Lady Singleton was wholly engaged in 
forwarding the views, and multiplying 
the amusements of her step-son, well 
aware how much her own consequence 
in the world would depend upon her 
interest and influence over the mind of 
a young man, who was single, and i|i 
the possession of a large estate. 
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Lady Mary Savill had resumed her 
evening reading parties and literary 
conversations, where every one came 
to exhibit, and no one was amused ; 
where all came to be heard, and no one 
to listen; where alt was effort and af* 
fectation, vanity, and ennui. The Du- 
chess Dowager of Belmont continued 
to be more talked of than known ; and^. 
contrary to expectation, received a 
very limited circle at home, and went 
not much abroad. Her exclusiveness 
paved the way to her future bon-ton^ 
the difficulty of obtaining her society 
considerably enhancing its valued- 
More odd and more whimsical thanr 
ever, her originality procured her a re^ 
putation, which mere genius could not 
have obtained ; while her cynicism,^ 
which became every day less sportive 
and more severe, rendered her at least 
as much feared as liked. Still, how-^ 
ever, she was amusing; and ia that she 



d by Google 



160 0*DONNEtr 

possessed a quality adapted to (lie 
tedium and apathy of the age and circle 
in which she lived ; which secured 
her toleration, if it could not obtain 
popularity. 

One fine frpsty morning, in the latter 
€nd of February, a lady^ who was walk* 
ing in St. James's Square, followed by 
her servant, was struck by the appear^- 
ance of a fine dog, of gigantic size and 
great beauty ; and as^she ascended the 
steps of a house, called to the man 
who led him, to inquire if it was for 
sale. The appearance of the man war- 
ranted the supposition. His figure was 
gaunt and meagre, his countenance 
baggard, and his dress the habiliments 
of poverty. 

" Is it me, Madan^^' he said, " sell 
the dog ? Oh no, Madam, I would not^ 
by raison of it's not being my own>^but 
another gentleman's*'' 
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•* Pray step in here, however, for a 
moment," said the lady, as the hall 
door opened. 

** Surely I will, Madam,** replied the 
man, taking off his hat, and leading the 
dog into the hall ; while the lady 
bending over it, patted its head for 
some time in silence. Then raising 
ber eyes, she said, ^"^ I presume you are 
an Irishman.'* 

*^ Is it me, Madam — ^O yes, Ma*am.** 

" And this dog,** continued the lady, 
" is it Irish too?" 

" Troth, Madam, I could not tell you, 
barring Td tell you what I don't 
know.'* 

"How came you by him?'* she asked, 
motioning him to follow her into an 
adjoining room, and shutting the door. 

" How came I by him, Ma*am ? Oh, 
I have no call to him at all at all ; only 
just when the lodger, who owns him, 
goes out, I don*t care to lave bim be- 
hind ; for one of the childer is mighty: 
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archj^ and he's worrying the animaf 
ever. So as the lodger took off hi» 
ould collar, I just tie this bit of a rope 
round his neck, and bring him out with 
me, when I go of an errant, and isn'l 
at work/' 

'^ And what is the name of the 
lodger ?" asked the lady, still bending 
her head over the dog and carressing it* 

" Why then troth, I cannot tell you 
that, Madam, either ; and sorrow bit of 
me ever thought of the same till thi9 
blessed hour, so I didn't; but sure he 
IS a real gentleman ; and the blessing 
of me and mine go with him/* 

" Has he been a friend to you?'^ 
asked the lady. 

. f^ Has he been a friend to me, Ma- 
dam ? oh then it's himself that has, God 
bless him !'* and bowing low, he add- 
ed, ^' for you see, Madam^ I am a poor 
county Sligo boy, that comed over ta 
Liverpool for harvest work, four years 

♦ Arch — Mischievous* 
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ago, and devil a work I got, or rap I 
earned, only the shaking faver, God 
help me. And the woman that owns me 
followed me, the cratur; and the great- 
est of hardships we suffered undoubt- 
edly ; until it plased the Lord to send 
us work, and I got to be a paver. 
Ma'am ; first in Liverpool town, and 
then in London. But the times isl 
mighty hard, and it was the will of 
God the ehilder should come fast, aiHi 
troth and we were sorely pinched to 
keep the life in us, so we were ; or a 
rag to our back, God help us.** 

" Go on," said the lady impatiently* 
•• And the gentleman — he relieved you, 
I suppose ?*' 

« Well, Madam, as I was saying, 
one morning, very early, as I was at 
work, making up a bad step in High* 
Holborn, little Kateen, the biggest of 
the ehilder, and the sweetest little sow! 
that ever breathed the breath of life ; I 
may say it now, God help me, that she 
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1$ taken from me, my poor infant.-* 
Well, one morning, little Kateen corned 
to me with my breakfast, as it was her 
custom to do, poor child. While I was^ 
finishing' my drop of milk, she sat 
beside me on the pavement, playing 
Jack-siofies^ the litde jewel ! wben« 
whisk comes by, for all the world like 
a flash of lightning, a corricle^ and runs 
over the leg of my child, and smashes 
it to pieces, before I could bless my- 
self; and the rogues that were in jj. 
(my curse light on them, and it will 
surelyj never cracked cry y till they 
were out of sight. There I stood, for 
all the world as if I was stunned 
with a stone, leaning over my poor 
infant, who lay stretched for dead, as 
I thought, and bleeding a power, sa- 
ving your presence, Madam ; and the 
sight fairly left my eyes, and not a stir 
could I stir, when a gentleman, with 
this same dog after him, comed by, and 
lifts up the child in his arms, and with-^ 
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out more to do, runs in with her to the 
poticary*s shop bard by, and holds her 
io his lap himself, the blessed virgii) 
reward him, while the young man in 
the shop dressed the leg; and seeing 
that I trembled like a lafe, he carried 
her home himself to the court: and 
when he asked us some questions, 
and found we were his country people, 
and sorrow poorer breathing, he gives us 
three guineas to pay the poticary, and 
help us on. But och hone ! it was not 
God's will to spare her to us, the jewel, 
so it yvasn't, for she dropped off like a 
flower, as J may say, of that cursed 
mortification, that all the doctors living 
wouldn't cure, as they tell me. And 
the gentleman, who owned the poti- 
cary*s shop, far from taking any thing 
for his trouble, gave me a guinea him- 
self—for the English are fine, peo- 
ple, and mighty charitable. Well, 
after burying Kateen, we had three 
pounds ten left, and a great sum surely 
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it was : and, * Laity/ says Judy to me 
(for my name is Lawrence Cologhan, 
Madam, at your service), * Larry,' says 
she, * let us lay this up for a sore day/ 
And so, Madam, we turned it, and 
turned it in our heads ; and at last we 
thought what better could we do with 
it, nor buy a feather-bed,* and a tight 
bit of a bed we got, that was but little 
worse of the wear. And we put it up 
in the closet in the back room, which 
is an excellent room any how. For, 
Madam, my employer lets me stay in a 
condemned house, in lieu of a little 
work I he's doing for'm in off hours/' 
" What do you mean by a condemn* 



* A feather-bed is always considered as a 
taluable acquisition by the lower Irish, under 
two points of Tie w. first, it is looked upon ai 
a kind of property, which may be farmed out 
at good interest. IlaTing ^^ a bed to let,'* 
among two or three lodgers, is a common mode 
of subsistence. Secondly, to have ^^ a bed tH 
die o}|^" is a mark of respectability. 
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«d house ?'* asked the lady, ^ho con- 
tinued to walk up and down the room 
during this narration. 

" Why see here, Madam, a house 
that is condemned to be thrown down: 
but, as luck would have it, my employ^ 
er, who is the owner, has a differ 
about the primises ; and when the roof 
was oflF, and the upper story nearly 
down, the work was stopped ; and so, 
till they settle the differ, he lets me 
keep in the bottom part, God blest 
him. So, Madam, when the bed was 
up, we thought we'd let good dry lodg- 
ings, and pdts up a bill/' 

" Well, and then you got a lodger?** 
interrupted the lady, stepping before 
him. 

" Och I did. Ma'am, and an excel- 
lent good one ; for one fine morning, a 
mofiihj and more, after little Kateen's 
death, wlio should step in, as he passed 
by, but the gentleman y to ax after her; 
a^nd so we shewed him into the back 
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room, because it is far more decenleff 
and we tould bim €ks much as that 
we bad laid out his money well— the 
saints reward him, — and were going to 
let dry lodgings, so we were. And to 
be sure, it surprised myself greatly, and 
Judy too, when such an iligant fine 
gentleman offered himself to lodge with 
us. ' And little fit the place is for the 
likes of you, Sir,' says I: but be said, 
all i3U9 one, as that it would do well 
enough for a time ; for all he wanted 
was to be clan^, and would never ate 
bit or sup under the roof, only sleep, 
or write a letter, or the like. And 
though we axed but five thirteens a 
week, he gave us eight ; and paid us a 
month's lodging in hand« But not a 
farthing of it but we laid out on the 
back room, and a pretty nate room it 
is. So I may say, we*e not a tester 
the better for him yet ; but we won't 
be so long, plase God ; for sure, won't 
it be clear gain after the first month ? 
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ud 80 I went for bis portmanteau and 
things : and you see, Madam, that's 
bow I came by this fine animal of a 
dogf and no wise disbcmestly; for if 
rd sell him, sure I'd make a good 
penny by him, any way, before now, 
so I would. But I didn't, and ne^r 
will, plaseGod.** 

The lady seemed lost in thought for 
a fow seconds, and (hen quickly re« 
plied: 

" My good nwin, I am a country^ 
Woman of your*s, and inclined to serve 
those^ who leave Ireland from motives 
of industry, and have not been altoge- 
ther as fortunate a^ they expected. 
B4it I have been so often imposed on, 
that before I offer you or your family 
any assistance, I must enquire into the 
truth of your statement. Leave me 
word where you live, and I myself 
will visit your family ; and if all is at 
you say, 1 will endeavour to be of use 
to you/* 

TOW liu I 
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' *♦ You will»- Madam ? Why then, 
my blessing, and the blessing of my 
infants, go with you, I pray God; and 
wasn't ijt my luck, and my great luck, 
to meet you, Madam. - And it's .where 
I. live, Madams ia in.Tucker's-Court, 
in Seven-Dials; and you can't miss the, 
house, Madam, by raison of its being 
the only one in the place ; the others 
being fairly pulled down/' 

The lady wrote down his address as 
he dictated it, asking as she wrote,** At 
Avhat time is your lodger at home^ for 
I do not wish, ,my good friend, to bq 
seen on these occasioos ?'' 

•* Indeed, Madam, mostly at night; 
but he is no way reg'iar. But any way, 
there's no fear of his being jn the way* 
for he has no call to our bit of a room, 
only the ould door that's betwee;i the 
two rooms: and Judy has papered up 
tbe broken panes, so she has." 

** Well then," said the lady,, opening 
the door, and speaking to him in the 
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hall, where several servants stood round 
tile fire, " since the dog is not your's to 
part ivith, I cannot of course be the 
purehaser;. but I will go and see your 
femily, and if I find them worthy of my 
attention, they shall obtain it/' 

" Long life to your Honour, Madam, 
dndGodpoura blessing on your head, 
amen!'^ With this prayer thelrishman 
left the house* 

The person, who had thus formed 
the resolution of visiting the abode of 
poverty, was one, whose mingled bene- 
volence and eccentricity had often led 
her thus to indulge her feelings; some- 
times at the expense of her delicacy, 
(sometimes at the risk of her safety; 
for where she discovered suffering or 
want, there she administered comfort 
and relief. This person was the Pu- 
cfaess of Belmont. Her servants, 
therefore, were too well acquainted 
with her charitable disposition, and 
lingular modes of gratifying it, to feel 
I 2 
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•oy surprise when she ordered her 
chair, at four in the afternoon, and gave 
orders to be carried to a wretched court 
Ip Seven-Dials. At the entrance of 
this court she got out, and, followed 
by her servant, advanced abng a mi- 
serable passage, dark and gloocny from 
the lateness of the hour, and almost 
impassable from the quantity of rubbish 
which filled it. The only house which 
vemained, stood open. Desiring her 
Jbotman to wait in the passage, she 
entered a littte room on the right hand^ 
which seemed one of those last resorts, 
cf wretchedness, 

** Where lowly poTerty retirei to die." 

It was partially illuminated by the 
ambers of a fire, and by a light proceed**, 
ing through a dismantled half glass- 
door. It was empty — all in the house 
was silent as death. The desolate 
appearance, and close and noisome air 
of the rooms would have been perhaps 
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^irffici^nt to chase ffway the beMVoletit 
visiteot, in spite of the perseverance 
of charity, but that the interior of the 
ftdjointiig apartment, seen through tba 
only reoiaining pane of the middle 
door, fixed her atteiltion> and left her 
without the will, aa without the powet 
to move. The room was hid in dark^ 
nes^^ save only one spot in th^ centre^ 
where the rays of )at miserable candle» 
which burnt on a table, partially distf 
polled the gloom^ and threw ^* it^ red 
and ieery light^' upon the head of • 
ifeMili, who sat writing before it. On 
one side of the table lay a small iroit 
box^ on the other a pair of pistols. 
Some sealed letters were scattered 
itMnd with other papers, and a dog lay 
alee|>iiig at his fee^ The Duchess'e 
hand fell from the door^ agamst whicll 
she leaned, with a faint noise. The^ 
Writer started, held up the candle 
above his head, looked rounds and re- 
placed it on the table : the dog also rose^ 
IS 
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but again lay dow&. The master 
paused for ft moment, before he resum- 
ed his occupation ; and in that pause, 
the flickering light flashing . strongly 
on his broad forehead, discovered the 
countenance of O'Donnel— bid dark 
^ftB burning brightly in the shade of 
ti^e'it aunken sockets, his . complexion 
\ifywd beyond'its aatural paleness, and in* 
d'ignation, tinctured with despair, form- 
iog ihfe " charactery** of his sad brow. 
Afiter leaning for some time on bis 
band, 'in seeming melancholy reveHe, 
\^ resumed bis occupation, and folded 
wd sealed. the pap€;r he. had been in- 
diting; tben for some minutes filled 
bis eyes upon the direction, and witb^ 
a. aigb ^' mi loudf but deep,"^ dropped 
his bead upon his handy and remained 
Qiotictfilesa; till suddenly starting from 
bjsseat^as if to shake off this '^ slum- 
brous agitation,'" he stood erect, and 
took up one of the ptistols which lay 
upon the table» 
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The Duchess saw no more— she 
threw open the door, rushed silently 
forward, and seizing the hand thus fa- 
tally armed, held it tremblingly in 
her own ; looting upon him in silent 
agitation, without power to move ot 
articulate. He too stood aghast and 
motionless. His ^yes, with a frenzied 
stare, were fixed upon her face-^his 
tiiknerved hand remained cold and pow* 
erless in the grasp of h'er's-^— vrh^te 
the dog, who at her first appearance 
'had sprung fiercely towards her, "now 
crouched at her feet; probabiy in ttfe 
recollection of the care^es 'which 'she 
:had lavished upon him in the morning* 
A breathless, awful silence of some 
minutes ensued. At last^ the DucbesI, 
'drawing the pistol from his unresistii^ 
hold, laid it gently on the table, and 
in B low but firm votee asked, •^ Am I 
right in supposing that I have' provi- 
dentially arrived, toprevertt an attempt 
On your own life V 

I 4 
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" Certainly not. Madam/' replied 

' O'Dpnnel, emphatically ; yet, while 

be spoke, his loolcs were wild aifd 

wandering, and seemed to contradict 

his words. ^ 

^' These pistols-—'' said theDucheflMi^ 
shuddering and averting her eyesi uit-^ 
able from emotion to proceed. 

" Theste pistols/' he repeated with 
an obyious effort to collect his thoughts^ 
** are not here, as you suppose, for the 
purpose of seif'murder.'' 

^ Not for ^e^'-murder/'^ repeated the 
Duchess, throwing her eyes from the 
fKiIe and haggard cociteniuice of 
O'^DoQiiel to the instruments of death, 
aad from them to the iron box. A new 
. feeling of horror seemed to seise her 
mmd; she trembled and grew pale, but 
spoke hot. 

** Why do yoa tremble. Madam ?" 
be asked with sternness* *^ What is it 
you suspect or fear?' or rather, what 
has led you to a spot so suspicious and 
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SO fearful? For What purpose ftre you 
here?'* 

The Duchess replied inarticulately, 
intimidated by his darkling brow and 
holiow voice—/' Motives of charity/* 

" Oh, Madam!" he interrupted her 
quickly, and with a disdainful smile, 
*' you mistake; I want no charity, and 
least of all from you/* 

'* Gracious God!" dhe exclaimed, 
struggling with her emotion and with 
her tears: *• how can you suppose*-^ 
charity to ^ow, Colonel 0*Donnel ! oh, 
no. I came here to relieve a pOordis« 
treseed Irish family, whom accident 
discovered to me this morning/*. 

" For that purpose Solely?" asked 
O'DotlneU in a softened voice. 

♦^ No/* said the Duchess, resuming 
sothething of the native spirit of her 
cfhafracter, " not solely ; I came here 
also on the suspicwny almost in the hope^ 
that you were tMat benevolent and ge- 
nerous benefactor and tenant^ of whom 
15 
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the master of this abode spoke with 
such gratitude and reverence/* 

" Well, Madam, your suspicioQ 
was, you perceive, just.. I am the 
lodger with that poor and wretched 
person, to whom your universal charity 
extends itself. . I am the tenant of this 
squalid abode, where I thought a man, 
who, in spite of adversity, had still pre- 
served the spirit of a gentleman, might 
at least hide his head in safe and un- 
discovered obscurity ; but I find . I 
was deceived. Being then the iden- 
tical person your Grace suspected, may 
1 beg- to know what are your. com- 
mands?" 

The Duchess stood for a moment 
silent; passions of a conflicting nature 
seemed to struggle in her mind, by the 
rapid changes which toqk place in her 
countenance \ at last she said, with a 
•determined air: 

'' For what purposes do these pistols 
lie here P' 



d by Google 



. d'donnbl. 179 

" For no dishonourable parposes/* 
relumed 0*D6nnel, indignantly, and; 
placing his hand upon his heart, he 
added, solemnly : ** I pledge your 
Grace ray honour to this assurance; but 
whatever are your suspicions, or your 
coramandS) I must entreat you to be 
brieL This is not a place where a per- 
son of the Duchess of Belmont'sf rank, 
and character should be discovered. 
The poor people, to whom this asylunt 
of misery belongs,- are gone, a little 
while back, to the funeral of a de- 
ceased countryman, and may soon re- 
turn : perhaps it were as well that 
your Grace returned instantly to your 
equipage, ,and if yoiir chaHty pointed 
to their relief, they can at another 
moment — " 

" My charityy* interrupted the Dii- 
cbess, *' led me to seek Mem, my.inf<^- 
rest to discover you; for I came not ■ 
here to offer, you 19^ services^ Colonel 
O'Donnel, but to solicit yow's.'' 
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' " In what way ?** asked O'Donnel, 
in an hurried voice. " I am a very 
destitute, a very forlorn person*— your 
Grace must mistake." 

*.* Be yoM what you may," she re- 
turnedt earnestly, ^^ you alone can sav^ 
me from ruin I*' 

. ** You !'* exclaimed 0*Donnel ea- 
gerly, and in great emotion ; ^^ You^I 
assist^ serve you/ how — where ? com* 
Oiaod me to the uttermostr^my time, 
my efforts, my life/' 

The Duchess turned aside her head 
for awhile» and covered l^r fac^ with 
bei handkerchief, then advancing to* 
wards the door, she said : 

^^ You are right in your observation 
on the impropriety of my remaining 
here ; but if you — '' she piaused and 
sighed^ 

^^ I will wait on your Grace at your 
own house/' he returned quickly^ 
Uftderistandiog her meaning. 

^' Can you mih a^etyl*^ she de- 
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matided, in a tone of hesitation and 
anxiety. 

" Yes, certainly, with safety ; for 
though to such places as this 

^ Death and danger dog the heels of crimc^'* 

yet I am at least free from guilt/* 

" Suppose then to-morrow," she 
saidk 

** iVb, not to-worrow— to-morrow I 
go a short journey on urgent businessi 
and my return is uncertain; but this 
evening, if your Grace will allow me/* 

^^ Then,*' said the Dacbess^ eagerly: 
*^ this evening— this evening, at eighty 
I shall expect you.** 

" You may, Madam,** he replied, 
« I will not fail.*' 

She now moved towards the door, 
and 0*Donnel followed her with the 
light. She glanced her eye for a mo- 
ment back on him. All the severity 
of his countenance was fled ; his brow 
bad lost its gloom; a faint hectic burnt 
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on his cheeky and a passionate melan« 
choly softened the sternness of his 
eyes : he paused at the first door. 

" I dare not light you further/' he 
said : '^ but I can follow you till you 
are under the protection of your ser- 
vant.*^ 

** My servant awaits me in the hall," 
she replied : " there is no danger.'* 

O'Donnel bowed his head, and re- 
treated to lay aside the light ; but when 
she had reached her chair^ she per- 
ceived that he had followed her to the 
entrance, and his lofty figure appeared 
under the shadow of the archway, as 
she passed it« 
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CHAPTER yil. 



The clock of St James's church 
struck eight asO'Donnel ascended the 
steps of the Duchess of Belmont's 
house. . A servant ushered him into a 
drawing-room, which communicat^ed 
by a folding door with a library. The 
servant, when he went to announce 
O'Donnel, left ^is door partly open, 
and O^Donnel, to bis $urprise, almost 
to his consternation, (perceived the 
Duchess had company. The group, 
which stood found a table examining 
soitie books, were strongly exhibited 
to him by the bright light of a pending 
lamp: it consisted of two ladies, the 
one elderly and plain, the other rather 
young, foreign^Iooking, and beautifuU 
The obly gentleman present was Lord 
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S . The Duchess was in another 

part of the -room, seated pensively on 
a sofa. The servant paused for a mo- 
ment in search of her; but when he 
approached^ and announced O'Donnel, 
she immediately came forward, and 
di^awing the folding door after her with- 
out quite closing it, she approached, 
and offered him a band, which, though 
he bowed on, h« scarcely touched^ 

*' When you had the goodness,'* 
$he said» ^^ to offer me your company 
tbi9 evening on a business so import* 
ajil to my interests, I forgot to men- 
tion to you, that 1 bad some friends in 
the house witj^ mc; but when I tell 
you who they are» you shall judge for 
yourself, aiKi join our little party ot not 
as you think fit^ Mr. Mauuset, diy un^ 
cle by marriage, an Irinh lawyer of some' 
emin^nc^ in bta profeteion,and of a cha^ 
racterdistinguicthedby it^ singllfn^MaMl 
iotegrityi istf come over to this country 
oki the subject of the adit, in whidi I 
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ana unfortunately engaged ; he is my 
agent as well as lawyer, and is, indeed, 
my zealous and anxious friend. Though 
he has a large family, he would have 
been but too happy, to have received 
me as a member of it in my less fortu* 
Date days, if I could have submitted to 
dependence. He and my aunt arcf 
at present, both my guests, but he is 
this evening engaged to a dinner with 
a countryman of his, high in office 
here. There is also a charming Flo» 
rehtine on a visit with me, from whom 
I received many kind attentions, wlieh 
1 stood most in need of them abroad^ 
tmd who placed me under the protec- 
tion of the English family, with whom 
I returned to this country. As for our 
genUemQUy^ she added carelessly," who 
came, indeed, uninvited to dinner, you 

know him : it is Lord S . He is, 

at present, attending a dying father, 
who, indeed, has been so these 
twenty years. And now, knowing of 
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. whom my little fire-side circle is com« 
posed, will you join it ?" 

0*Donnel, in a few cold, words, de- 

.^Ji . cidedly declined the invitation; but 

' his countenance was that of a man 

. whose heart was too full for speeches 

or ceremonies. 

The Duchess then pointed to a 
chair, near the fire, took another her- 
self, and rung for coffee. Whea the 
servant had retired, and a silence of 
some seconds had followed a few cooi- 
mon- place observations, O'Donn^l 
suddenly raised his eyes to the Du^ 
chess's face, and perceived that her*« 
were fixed on him, with an earnest and 
melancholy gaze. 

She appeared something confused 9s 
their looks met, and said, abruptly : 

" ,Good heavens! Colonel O'Don*- 
nel, how changed you are: surely youf 
health must have suffered much since 
I last saw you/* 

'' It has suffered a Hide, Madam,^' 
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he returned, with ad air of increased 
dejection i 

" Have you passed that interval in 
Londoq ?*' she asked* 

" A very short portion of it. Busi- 
ness called me from town, before I was 
quite recovered from a fever, which 
confined me the day after I left Long- 
'lands; and a severe relapse was the 
consequence, under circumstances the 
-most unfavourable.'^ 

^^ How do you mean ?" asked the 
Duchess, anxiously. 

<^ My illness seked me on a distent 
journey in a remote and desolate situa- 
tion, where little aid of any description 
could be procured ; where I had not 
even the attentions of a servant to trust 
to ; my recovery was, therefore, only 
shoirt of miraculous/' 

'' Good God V exclaimed the Du- 
chess, in great emotion : ^' but where 
was your faithful Irish servant— where 
was Mc. Rory V 
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O^DonMl pnu^ fcNT a moment'^— lib 
Jips quivered — his eyes glistcDed. 
. *« Where be stiH is/' he at lasrt re- 
plied : ^* in prison in Ireland, add oh 
SBj Account/' 

The drops fell plenteously frma tke 
leyes of tbe Duchess, though she ai* 
tently strutted with her emotion. 

•' Your Grace is rery good," replied 
O'Donnel, ** very beiievoieiit : poor 
fellow, he is not Undeaervhig of ymir 
Byin)iathy« 1 hope his usual faeitlth 
and spirits will not dtesert hiili^ till 
4i(Htiell]ting can be ^one fot* bis relief. 
He is at present, unjustly I believe^ a 
<!}ofeie prisoner in a jail, in the north of 
Ireland^ without money to support 
^im, or friends to redress and assise 
him/' 

" He shall have both,*' returned th« 
Duchess, with earnestkiess. '* £yery 
thing shall be done for him that cau^ if 
you Will put me in possession of the 
facts upon which to go. Mr. Man** 
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sel is a resident io the north of Ire* 
land ; he is a person of considerable 
influence ; he returns thither in a few 
days, and I shall put Mc. Rory into 
his bands: he cannot possibly, be placed 
in better/' 

** God bless you — God bless you T' 
returned O'Oonuel, in great eau>tion, 
involuntarily rising from his chair ; and 
covering his eyes with his hands, he 
remained leaning in silence against the 
mantle-piece for many minutes. 

^' You shall speak of him yourself 
to Mr. Maun^l,'' said the Ducbess» 
^^ and give him instructions a& to what 
steps may be takea.^' 

*^ This letter)"" said O'Donnel, draw*, 
ing one from his pocket, ^' will m^ 
form Mr. Maunsel of all the circum- 
stances of which I am myselt acquaint* 
ed. It is from Mc. Rory, and com* . 
posed with his usual proli];ity. It lur* 
rived ducin}^ my absence from Londoa • 
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unfortunately, therefore, it has remain- 
ed a month unanswered/* 

The Duchess took the letter, and 
placed if in a writing-box, 

'^ And now, Madam," said 0*Don- 
nel, resuming his seat, " that you have 
removed from my mind a cause of very 
great and just anxiety, and given up 
your generous feelings to the interests 
of others, I beg to know in what way I 
may be of use in promoting your own ?" 

" I will endeavour,'* said the Du- 
chess, recovering herself, " to be as 
succinct as possible. You are per- 
haps aware that the property, of which ' 
your uncle defrauded you, was lost by ' 
him at hazard, to the late Duke of Bel- 
mont, my husband/* O'Donnel nod- 
ded assent. 

" And perhaps you may hive also 
learned that this Irish propertt/, which 
has more than doubled its value within 
the last thirty years, makes nearly the 
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vohole of my jointure, being the only 
unin'tailed possession in the late Duke's 
power to bequeath/* 

** 1 did not hear the fact, Madao)," 
returned O'Donnel, " but I thought it 
probable.*' 

*' You thought it probable*' repeated 
the Duchess, pointedly, " and you yet 
r^ected the miserable offering, which 
justice made to your wrongs.*' 

" Which prodigal, princely genero* 
sity Qiade to my misfortunes, you mean, 
Madam/' interrupted O'Donnel, in 
some agitation* ^^ But that is passed ; 
thoiigh the gratitude it awakened can 
i;ease to exist only with my life. It is, 
however, your Grace's interests, not 
mine, that we are at present discuss- 
ing/' 

The Duchess shook her head, and 
smiled reproachfully, then, after a mo- 
ment's silence, she continued. 

** Shortly after your abrupt depar- 
ture from Longlands^ I returned to . 
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town, and found, On my arrival, a legal 
notice of a process commenced against 
me, by a person of the name of O'Doo^ 
nel, who, though an American by 
birth, has revived some claims on the 
property assigned by your uncle to my" 
late husband. Although the deed of 
gift passed from the late Mr. O'Donnel 
to the Duke is perfect, yet other deed^ 
and papers are requisite to substantiate 
bis right to the property, and that of 
your father his eldec brother, from 
whom it was so fraudulently alienated. 
Mr. Maunaeh as my law-agent, is come 
over here for the purpose of obtaining 
from you the papers he requires, for be 
is informed^ that you are the only per- 
son likely to hold such documents; 
but all research after you, both on his 
part and on mioe^Jbave proired abortive 
^ntil this day/' 

" WeIl,Madam,'*interruptedO'Don* 
nel quickly, ^^ 1 have to congratulate 
you and myael^ that the lingering 
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Weakness of family pride^ may be tbe 
fneaQs of securing you that propertyi 
wbicfa you so nobly employ* I have 
preserved with sanctity all that re« 
mains to me of the possessions of my 
•oeestors. They are reduced to a few 
efarivelled parchments and mouldering 
papers; but they are sufficient to 
prove ytmr right to the bequest of the 
Dulce of Belmont^ as substantiating 
1^ claims of my family, to that remnant 
of the property which was secured ta 
them by law; When the Revolution 
was finally settled, trustees were ap^ 
pointed to inquire into the disposal of 
Irish forfeitures, and for that purpose 
a Court of Claims was opened. The 
deoiwoiis of that court were in many 
instances favourable to the Roman Ca« 
tholics, and amongst others, to that 
bmnch of the O'Donnel family, of 
which I am lineally the representative* 
The attempts made by another and re* 
mote branch of the family to put aside 

TOL* III. s 
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these claims proved abortive: and 
though, through the influence of the 
penal statutes/ passed after the Revo<^ 
lution, my uncle found dteans to obtain 
the property of his elder brother, yet, 
till that period, it was unalienable; 
besides, 1 have several letters by me, 
vi^hich passed between my father and 
his uncle, the late Abb^O'Donnel (at 
that time in Spain), on the claims of 
these American O'Donnels, which 
were made about forty years back, and 
put aside in a court of equity. These 
letters alone would be sufficient to 
make good your Grace's rights/' 

** And where/' said the Duchess, 
" are these valuable papers, which are 
to save me from comparative indigencci 
to be got at?" 

" They are in a small iron box at my 
lodging,** he replied. " It was lying 
on the table when— ^* 

He paused in some emotion. 
' « Yes/* said the Duchess, « I per-. 
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ceived thjat boK-^1 remarked it partW 
cularly/' 

" I brought it over for the purpose 
of carrying it with me to Germany/' 

•* To GeroMinyt" returned the Du- 
chessy in an amazement that almost' 
amounted to consternatioii--*^ to Ger- 
many r* 

" I have again/' said O'Donnel, 
*^ accepted, of necessity, a commission 
in the Austrian service; for/^ headded^' 
with a melancholy smile, 

^^ I am sworn brother to grim Necessity ^^^ 

and must obey his mandate/' 

•' And how soon do you leave Eng- 
land?" 

<^ I cannot precisely say. I do nojt 
wish to leave it without Mc. Rory— 
but«— ''^ he paused and sighed. 

" And the papers you have, osfier^d 
me ?" asked the Duchess. . 

** Under all circumstances, shall be 
your's/' returned O'Donnel : «^ thej 
^2 



d by Google 



196 O^DOKKEL. 

diall be delivered to you early to^wor- 
row morning." 

^' But Mr. Maunsel will, I atn sure, 
think it necessary to see you, to ex* 
amine, perhaps, these papers in your 
iNretence/' 

^^ I hope to be able to wait on him 
at any time after to-morrow,'' said 
O'DonneL 

" May I,'' said the Duchess, with 
great earnestoessy '^ depend on this 
promise ?** 

« If I live,'' said O'Donnel, ** I 
pledge myself to obey any command 
■you may honour me with." 

" And, to-morrow," said the Du- 
chess, with anxiety-^" to-morrow yoa 
leave loWn.'* 

" I am obliged,^' said 0'DoDBel» 
<^ to accompany an old friend a short 
ivay into the country." 

<' You hare fr tends iii London, 
then?'' 

^* I have a friend whom i accident- 
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ally met in a coflee*bouse, who served 
with me in the Irish brigade, and wba 
is DOW happily married in this coun- 
try/' 

" And yoiL are accompanying him 
mto the country?" repeated the Du« 
ehess. " Perhaps/' she added^ with 
hesitation, " on an affair of honour/^ 

** As your Graee is ignorant of his 
aame and person,*' returned .0*Don«% 
nel, *^ and can make no use of the in« 
formation, I may confess to you tbafc 
iti»/* 

** And his unfortunate wife!" 

'^ Is ignorant of the whole transac- 
tion/' 

** Those pistols then that I saw on 
yeur table ?'V asked the Duchess. 

" Are Aw/' be replied. " He gave 
them to me to get theoirepaired.'' 

^ It is a meUnchoiy alternative," 
laid the Duchess. 

^* It is, however, generally speakingi^ 
K 3 
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an unavoidable one/^ said O'Donnel, 
rising to depart. 

** I will not press upon your tinae/* 
she replied ; " yet, if you could reniain 
till Mr. Maunsel's return — ** and there 
was a softness, a solicitation in her 
Toice, which O'Donnel found it diffi-* 
cult to resist, 

• ** 1 have some business to transact 
to-night/* he replied, " which obliges , 
me, of necessity, to decline yourGrace'a 



i&vitation/' 



" You are not then to be seduced?'* 
she asked vvith a sniiie. 

** I hope not,'* he rephed in emotion, 
and averting his eyes, 

•' Nor even to be comfHand$d now,*' 
she added pointediy> alluding to a eir« 
cumstanc^, which O^Donnel but too 
well remembered. 

/^ The result of my former obedi- 
ence,'* he returned, in a hurried man**. 
mcr, " was not of a nature to — '* 
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He paused abruptly, took his hatt 
and added : 

" I fear I detain your Grace from 
your guests ;" and he moved towards 
the door — the Duchess followed htm; 
and before she rung the belli she held 
out her hand. 

, "I would ask you/* she said, smil- 
ing, ^' to renew your vow of allegiance* 
now that I am about seriously to call 
upon the services of my subject, but 
that I know of old, how lightly he 
holds ssch vowsJ' 

O'Donnel took the offered hand, and 
held it for a minute in his, while his 
eyes wandered over her face and per* 
ton, with an expression, as wild as it 
was passionate ; then, suddenly drop- 
ping it, and without uttering a wordy 
he departed. 

The Duchess, under pretence of read* 
inga letter, remained in the front draw- 
ing-room^ and taking Mc. Kory's volq-^ 
minous epistle from her writing-box 
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the f( Hewing account of bis mii!rfbftune 

met her eyes. 

Colonel, 
Sir, This comes to inforna your Ho* 
nour, according to promise, that I wat 
safely lodged in the county jail, last 
Thursday evening, to my entire amaze- 
ment; little expecting that same, nok 
never should, plaise God^ only in re- 
gard of Tomey Costello, who hates the 
grouBd I walk upon, and would rntir* 
ther me fairly, so he would, only fof 
defending your Honour^ rights. Sir, 
which I will while a drop of blood runs 
rn my veins; and why would'nt I ? and 
so ril just be after telling your Honour 
the whole transaction, just as truly as 
if I was book -sworn, before a rigistered 
magistrate; and if Torney Costello says 
to the contrary, the devil take the liarsy 
i say ; and that's all the barm I wish 
him, any how» bad as be is, the spal- 
pten! 
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So, your Honour, as I was saying, I 
got safe and well, God be praised, to 
Liverpool; and to be sure, it's a won^ 
4erful country ! and neither />oi;^r^ nor 
pride in it^ Sir; not like our own poor 
island, long life to it — and every pabin 
along the road fit for .a lord, surely, 
^nd noways ill ihatch^dj Sir, and the 
Higant little slips of gardens before the 
doors; and pace and plenty within and 
without, and nobody caring whether 
it's to mass or church a body goes, as 
] hear tell from a young man on the 
top of (be coacb^ only quite agreeable 
through'Other^ which is remarkable I 
Why, then. Sir, I wonder what it is 
spakt^s the differ between the coun« 
tries? for sure they say Ireland hates. 
tbQ world, in regard of the soii, to say 
nothing of the beautiful rivers, and 
every convainience in life, which there 
is, surely; and what is most particular^ 
and mighty extraordinary, is that for 
all that, one half of the inhabitant 
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lives in London, that'^s the quality, and 
the other half is in America, or, like 
your Honour, fights in foreign parts; 
and them that «« left at home, ts nei- 
ther contintx>r satisfied, but quite'the 
contrary/ that is some of them, Sir. 
So as 1 am teHing your Honour, Sir, 
we landed safe in Lough Fbyle, and 2t 
great passage we had, surely; and I 
thought, Sir, I heard Afe. S«?iWs Craw,* 
before we were half ways, but I did'nt, 
only the rop^« when I was asleep, Sir, 
And it being Sunday, I thougbi Vdt 
get mass^ at our saint's place,f before I 
left the County Derry, and so I walkM 
to Chminenagh^'^ three miles from 
Derry Walls, and put up a ai-ncere 
prayer for your Honour, and all your 
undertakings, Sir, and then I thought 



* See note ^t the end of the Yotume, 
f St. Columb-kill. 

J This abbey was foonded by St. Columb. 
kill. It it BOW a chapel. i 
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rd step across the country to our owd 
place; and where should I light the 
first nrght, but at Brian Dogherty's, - 
and a hearty kind welconae they gave 
ine» God reward them, and ould Mary, 
the cratur ! troth, Colonel, you'd think 
she'd ate me up aUre with the joy, 
for sure, Sir, they turn'd her out in- 
tirely from the primices, as you shall 
hear. Sir, in due time; and she bid 
me tell your Honour she left the place 
nate and clane after her ; and that the 
fine ancient ould gen^tlewomaa, your 
aunt, died a great christian; and left 
her curse on Gorney Kelly, her thiev- 
iag nephew; and her elegant gold cros» 
to Father Murphy, to bury her. And 
she desired him to let you know she 
was dead. Sir, and hopes you will put 
a stone at her head; agied seventy; she 
having no ability to do that same; and 
so, the next morning, I set off from 
Brian's before sun-rise, and reached the 
.place, just on thoAurn of the evening, 
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and a poor wilderness of a place it 
looked; and it was'nt with dry eyes I 
saw it again; God knows it was'nt, 
and the door lying open jiist in the ouid 
way; sol turns into your Honour's own 
rooon; and who should I see writiD{f 
before a fine turf fire^ (the last sods ever 
we cut, Sir, in Muckish Bog,) but Jbr- 
ney CosteUo; and troth, the heart sunk 
fairly within me, when I saw him there ; 
and 1 shew'd him my instructions, ia 
your Honour's own hand, and tells him 
it's little I expected.to find him there» 
any way (but mighty civilly); and 
that Vd just trouble him to quit the 
primises if be plased, his horse beings 
saddled under the ould tree. 

But I j ust wish your Honour had seen 
the face be had oii him, when he turned 
found and saw me. He was as white 
as the paper he was writing on; and 
saized the poker, Sir, and asked whai 
call had I to him ? and that if I did'nt 
make off, heM lodge me neck and heels 
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10 the county jail : and that be had 
taken possession of the tiniment in 
right of his client, Cornelius Kelly, 
Esq. and that be would'nt stir a fool 
until Cornelius came home from fishing 
on the Lough ; and with that he brand- 
ishes the poker in a most uncommon 
way ; and so I just tells him, mighty 
civilly, that it was a folly to talk ; that 
neither ha nor Corney Kelly, Esq. had 
any call in life to the priwisesy only 
your Honour, who was the real and un- 
doubted owner; and that as my master. 
Colonel O'Donnel, had sent me to get 
possession and sell the place, before her 
went to foreign parts, that I must trouble 
kim to quit J or I must be after shewing 
him the way out^ in a manner that 
might'nt be quite ^reeable; upon 
which he bids me touch him if I dar&, 
and that if I came within a yard of 
him, he'd swear the pace against me, 
and have me transported for an assault; 
and that your Honour waa no coto^^Kt^ 
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but a French crimp and a spy, and na 
gentleman. O I then, devil a much he 
said after that, any how; for I quietly 
tays down my bit of a twig, and, spring- 
ing on the fellow, before he could bless 
himself, I wrings the poker out of hi» 
hand, and taking bim up quietly in my 
arms, though he wriggled like an eel. 
Sir, and almost bit the ear off me, Co* 
lonel, before he knew where he was^ 
I had laid him down quietly on-the 
wrong side of the door, which I barr'd 
fast to, and threws him out hts hat and 
his papers from the little window in 
the loft, wishing him safe home, and I 
hears him gallop off. Sir, quick enough, 
I'll engage; and then I shut up the 
house^ and was going to lie down upoa 
your Honour's bed, having washed the 
blood off my ear, when a great rapping 
comes to the door; and sure enough it 
was Corney Kelly, Esq. as he tould me 
himself, when I ax'd whahe was; but 
I gave him a bit of advice not to lose 



d by Google 



O^DONHEt. 20f 

time, as the night was cowld, but to 
folloiv Torney Costello; and, troth, and 
Pll always say that for him, that he ia 
mighty *cuie at a hint; for I saw hioi 
running as if the devil was at his trah- 
eens^* that's through the little loft win- 
dow, Sir, in the gable. And so making 
down a fire, I fell fast asleep, and 
dreamed I was hag-ridden, and that 
Mrs. Honor Kelly bad a fast gripe of 
me; Christ preserve us! And sure 
enough, I was not much out, Sir, for 
when I wakened, who should I see 
houlding me fast, but old Barney Mc« 
Gurre, the constable, and two other 
young men, and Torney Costello at the 
foot of the bed, and Comey Kelly.— 
And sure they would*^nt scarcely give 
me time to put on^ but hurried me 
away to Torney Costello's office, and 

* Metaphorically, heels — literally, stockings 
irithout feetj generally worn by the Irish pea. 
Hintpy. 
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swore exano^iaatioQs against me for ari 
assault ; for since we quit the country* 
your Honour, Costello is n^ade a re** 
gistered magistrate, and was chief evi« 
deuce against me to himself: and then 
I was wafked off to the county jaiU 
and reached it the next evening. And 
you would'nt think. Colonel, that the 
little loft window was the cause of i( 
nil, bad luck to it, in respect of thqir 
getting in through it, which was what I 
never dreamed of^ Sir*, but ?n honest 
man is no match for them thieves of 
the world. And so, your Honour, here 
I ami a close prisoner, at. this present 
writing. Sir, without one friend near 
me, good or bad> to see me righted. Co- 
lonel.; only your Honour, who is far 
away ; God help me. ! And sure, S\Tt 
may'nt they hang me fairly, or trans^ 
port me ; troth they may, and nobody 
ever know a word about it, barring my- 
self and themselves ; for Torney Cos- 
tello tould me in his office that I waa a 
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fnarJed man^ Sir, and my sister and 
brother-in-law too ; and that he had hia 
eye on us long since, only waitins: for 
a fair opportunity. Them is his own 
words, if i was dying, Colonel; and I 
trust in God and your Honour to re- 
lieve noie, and not to let me rot in a jail. 
Sir, nor starve alive, which Tm likely 
to do, in regard of not having a rap to 
^/i^ myself with, only the jail allow- 
ance, which is bread and water. Sir; by 
reason of nay giving ha(f what I bad 
left of my travelling expinci$ to poo> 
Mary^ Sir, not waiting for the price oC 
the place, to do that same, as your Ho- 
l^our bid me; and leaving the rest i^ 
my little bundle, with my silver gilt 
watch, at the cottage; for not a rag, Sir, 
they'd let me stop to take with me, nor 
to look for my bundle, only my hat; 
and sure one was no match against ^t;e, 
any how ; and what could I do, Colo- 
^ntl ? And so I'm to be tried and found 
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guilty at the next sii:es, Siivwhich comes 
on this day six weeks as I hear tell: 
and may be your Honour wiH be in Ger- 
fiiany before that day, Sir, and why 
would'nt you ! Sure I could^nt expect 
you'd stay back for the likes of me; 
God fo bid : and whatever comes of it, 
Colonel, 1 invite all the saints of Hea- 
ven to pray for you and bless you. 
Colonel, to the irid of time; and grant 
you a happy death, and a long life and 
prosperous. And whatever happen* 
to me, dead or alive, the last prayer 
ever I'll utter, will be a blessing 
on your head, Sir, any how, for your 
gneat kindness to me and mine, wba 
am. 

Your Honour*8 
Humble and faithful Servant, 
and most loving footer-brother, 

PUA|DRIG 



Patrick Mg» Rory. 
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?• S. — I hope your Honour's good- 
ness will excuse the great liberty in 
regard of Martha, the cratur! to tell 
her, Sir, that if she never sees me again, 
'tis no fault of mine, only my misfor- 
tune :— but not to grieve her. Colonel, 
by telling her my mishap; for what 
use is there in it; and that I hope 
she'll keep the two gold pieces I gave 
her for my sake, and make what use 
$he plases of them ; and that I don't 
write to her for a raison I have, she not 
knowing how to read. And in respeot 
to Bran, the baste! I hope your Honour 
will look to him yourself, and that the 
next boy you get. Sir, will take as 
good care of him as I did; and troth, 
and rd share my last bit with him this 
moment, my poor anintial. Which is 
all at present from. Colonel^ your 
humble and loving servant, 

P. M. 

N. B.— -I did'nt tell your Honour 
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that my sister, and James Mulloy, hef 
husband, went for America the very 
veek before I got here, in respect of 
great hardships ; and they tell me it's 
a great place — and sure, Colonel, th^ 
l^FacIdi hen is there to this day,^ and 
roosts under the chiinney of your Ho 
noui^ ^om, in the thatch. Sir; and 02^cl 
Mary says that the aeigbbours will 
n»ver be persuaded. Sir, but ^e's 
AfrsL Honor Kelly,* in regard of flying 
in d>fi fece of Corney K^lyt the first 
day be put his fopt in it; which ould 
Mary will take her book oath of— Och! 
but alie's an uncommon bird ! 

-P.S. I send this in two letters, Co- 
lonel, dividedto save t^eisfou^/e postage; 
not that your Honour would grudge it» 
Sir, only there's little use is thrawiiig 
away money these hard times. 

P.M. 

* A belief in this sort of transmigratioB^ U 
a canmoii supcrstitioa in Ireland. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



Ok the foHovring morning, at an early- 
hour, the iron box, accompanied by a 
note to Mr. Maunse), was deliv^ered to 
the Duchess's porter; and her Grace 
was engaged with her uncle in exa* 
mining the curious and ancient (keds^ 
and other documents among the O'Don- 
nel papers^ when a servant came into 
the study, to inform her, that Lady 
Singleton was in her dressing-room, 
and requested to see her upon urgent 
business. This was a tiresome inter- 
ruption, and the Duchess with great 
reluctance obeyed it. 

Lady Singleton was walking up and 
down the room in some perturbation. 

" Well," she said, ** my dear Lolotte, 
bere is a fine business ! You have no 
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idea how annoyed I am. I know I shall 
be brought into the scrape. Neither 
Lady Llanberis nor the Savill family 
will ever forgive me, for bringing for- 
ward this person* She is the least 
reasotiabie of all human beings, and 
the SaviUs are the victims of prevent- 
ticn : so that if this unfortunate man 
is hanged^ for the murder of Lord 

Charles '' 

** What man ?'* asked the Duchess, 
in great alarm, ^ 

" Why, this unfortunatelnsh O'Don- 
•nel, whom I so unluckily presented at 
Looglands, merely to gratify Lady 
Llanberis's whim about odd people; for 
after ail, one must keep well with per- 
sons of her influence, to get on at all, 
when one is not at the head of a great 
establishment. But if / am cited to 
appear on the trial, I shall certainly 

give the counsel a hint, which may 

Good Heavens, Duphess ! what, what 
is the matter ? Why, you are as pate 
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M death ! and there is a frightful black* 
ae^ about your mouth and eyes." 

The Duchess faintly smiled^ but sat 
motionless in her chair. Lady Singleton 
emptied a bottle of eau de luce on her 
face, and was about to ring the bell for 
assistance, when the Duchess recover- 
ing by the violent remedy applied to 
her senses, cried: 

" No, no, don't ring; I am well, 
quite well, only a little surprized, go 
on. Let me hear**' 

^' Then you have not heard of the 
duel between Lord Charles and Colo- 
nel O'Donnel/' 

" Duel !** repeated the Duchess : 
" Yes, and Lord Charles was killed/'' 

Xiady Singleton now' paused, and 
fixed her eyes with a look of pene- 
trating curiosity on the Duchess's face: 
observing in a pointed manner, 

** Who would have thought that you 
would have had so much feeling for a 
nephew, who never owned you as a 
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relation ; and who has more than once 
said to me,'^ My dear Lady SingletOH^ 
thai Utile gouvemante ofyour* & * ■■** 

" Is Lord Charles Savill killed ?*• 
Interrupted the Duchess, with great 
Vehemence of manner. 

*• Well, you shall hear, I was just 
fitting down to breakfast, When Mr. 
Dexter (who, by the bye, is getting oa 
«mai2ingly with the N^— **s) called 
in, and told me, with great horror at 
the whole transaction, that as he was 
calling at Belmont House^ to leave his 
letter of introduction for the Duke« 
who is but just returned with poof 
dear Lord Charles from Scotland, he 
met the body of Lord Charles, carrying 
out of a coach, into the great hall at 
Belmont House ; that he had a sight 
of the General and several surgeons^ 
but that he could not get to speak to 
any of them; and only learnt from 
some of the attendants, that Lord 
Charles had fallen in a duel with .an 
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Irish gentleman of the name of O'Don- 
nel, who was talcen into custody on 
the spot ; which shews that there was 
^onae foul play, as Mr. Dexter says. 
So, luckily, my carriage was at the 
door, and I drove off to Belmont 
House— but no admittance there; and 
tio possilive account of the affair, nor 
any intelligence whatever, save that 
the surgeons were probing the wound, 
and that •* 

" Then he is not killed V exclaimed 
the Duchess, breathlessly. 

" Well, wIk) would have expected 
this sensibility from you ?" asked 
Lady Singleton, ^' whom / always 
thought '' ' 

** Pray go on,'' interrupted the 
Duchess, faintly. 

** Well, I then drove to poor dear 
Lady Llanberis's; who, after all, if Lord 
Charles dies, will be the person to be 
pitied, for their marriage was a settled 
thing ; hut she bad just gone with Lady 

vo.. lU. L 
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Mary to Belmont House. I saw her own 
woman, %vho told me she was grieved 
and afflicted a foulrance^ and was quite 
M'ild. She had also, I learnt, sent for we, 
in the first instance ; but whether to re- 
proachy or condole with me (for she hates 
to be alone, when she has a grand crise 
d^emotionj^ I cannot guess* However, 
I left a line for her, to say I would not 
go home till 1 had seen her ; and that 
1 would not leave the Square, but 
remain with you till she returned." 

The Duchess now^ in a composed 
tone^ inquired if Colonel O'Donnel was 
in custody, wit.h whom, and where. 
IJut before Lady Singleton could an- 
swer, the door opened, and a servant 
announced the Countess Llanberis: 
and her Ladyship, rushing into the 
room, fell into a chair, and burst into a 
violent fit of tears. 

Lady Singleton hastened to her 
friend's assistance, prodigal of all the 
eaux^ essences^ and esprits on the Du- 
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r'hess^s toilette ; and sjtill mor6 pro^ 
digal of consolations and regrets, in* 
vectives and dictations. But Lady 
Llauberis, suddenly recovering^, ex- 
'Claimed t 

" If any thing should reaHy ha^en 
to Lord Charles, I must say that you. 
Lady Singleton— — '* 

** Then he is not even in imminent 
danger?" asked the Duchess, tremu- 
lously. 

'* Not, I beieve, in such imminent 
<ianger, as was at first supposed ; but I 
have left word at my house^ for General 
Savill to follow me here, who promis- 
ed to come in half an hour, and teU mi? 
.^very thing.** 

'' And Colonel O'Donnel?** said the 
Duchess. 

" O ! he, tjie wretch ! he is safe 
enough, I dare say. He is gone off: 
at least no one knows any thing about 
him. HeMl take care of himself.** 

The Duchess leaned her face over the 
l2 
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back of her chair, from which she bad 
risen ; and Lady Llanberis continued 
with great vehemence of manner and 
gesture : 

" If any thing should happen to 
poor dear Lord Charles, I shafl- cer- 
tainly look upon you, Lady Singleton, 
as the cause.— I shall indeed/* 

*^ Upon me ! Lady Llanberis ^^* re- 
turned Lady Singleton, colouring. 

" Yes, certainly, upon you, Lady 
Singleton: with your tales of wonder 
about kidnapped chiefs, and the Castle 
of Dublin, and his fighting a whole 
German legion, and all that nonsense, 
at which poor dear unfortunate Lord 
Charles used to laugh, till he was ready 
to die. He said frpm the beginning 
that O'Donnel was some adventurer, 
with his air of * hero d* opera;* but you 
would have him from Ireland ; he «iras 
then, you know, c{\x\ie your etigouement 



outre " 



** Your engouement outrfe, your La- 
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dyship means/' returned Lady Single* 
Ion, struggling between temper and 
policy. *•' You would not let me speak 
of any other subject, after I first, by 
chance, mentioned him to amuse you, 
because you are so partial to out-of-the- 
way people, of odd and extraordinary 
adventures: and as to O'Donners, I 
only mentioned them to you as I heard 
them myself.^* 

" O ! yes ; mentioned. Lady Sin- 
gleton ; but you must know the man 
was no more the thing you described^ 
at least that / expected. He was, I 
think, pretty much like other personsr, 
but not the very least amusing, if you 
ipean that; indeed quite the contrary: 
and if he even was, as no one kne^r 
the least in the world about him, one 
did not quite desire to see him nichi \\x 
one's family in the manner that he^ 
was. However, as you invited him 
over, you know, Lady Singleton, one 
was obliged to abide by it, not^xpect- 
1.3 
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irtg that he was to cuiev^ry body's throat 
in the end, who did not do bim ho* 
mage^ as Lady Mary says,**^ 

**^/ invite him over ! Lady Llanbe-. 
ris/' repeated Lady Singleton, in a tone- 
of great vexation: *' I invite Colonel 
0*Donnel ! Was it not by your owa 
particular and earnest desire ? Had I 
not three expresses of a day on. the sub- 
ject ? had I not too '* 

** O ! yes, expresses ; but tbat hap*- 
pens to be nothing to the purpose, my 
dear Lady Singleton: just nothing at 
all ; for it was thtUj you know, a ques* 
ribn about those French plays. You,^ 
yourself, you must remember,, cast him 
the part of Orosmane; you really can* 
Bot deny that, I hope : and as you 
were at that time mistress of the menus-^ 
plaisirs at Longtands, you managed 
every thing your own way.** 

** MemiS'plcusirs^!^^ repeated Lady 
Siogleton, struggling with her temper^ 
** I am sure 1 wish from^ my soul I 
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never had interfered at all, for this ia 
generally the way one is served in the 
end by your great ladies." 

** WeU, Lady Singleton, I wish you 
never had interfered, with all njy soul : 
we should then have known nothing 
of this Irish duelist, and poor Lord 
Charles r 

Here the contest was broken up by 
the entrance of a servant, who inform- 
ed Lady Llanberis, that General Savill 
was in the drawing-room, and had call- 
ed by her order, 

" Ob !"said Lady Llanberis, " shew 
him up, by all means. I suppose, Du* 
chess, yau will give me leave/' 

** Certainly/* said the Duchess, and" 
flew out of the room, to receive him 
herself! He'was answering some ques- 
tion she had asked, when they en te ted 
the room together. 

'* Oh ! my dear General/' exclaimed 
Lady Llanberis, bursting^ into tears, as- 
»he gave him her hand^ ** this is- art bor- 
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rid business— good Heavens! was there 
ever any thing so unfortunate. Pray 
teJl me every thing. — Lady Mary com- 
municated to me the contents of your 
note, but that was written two houra 
back.— I sent to three surgeons and a 
physician myself — did they arrive in 
time I How is Lord Charles ? Why 
would not the Duke see me ? Is that 
btood-thirsty Irishman in custody ?— 
Pray, General, tell me every thing : I 
have a right to inquire* The husband 
oC my late dearest friend— the woman 
00 earth 1 loved best: I speak not of 
my own personal regard for Lord 
Charles; of the great friendship that 
subsists, between us, if ** 

Here the violence of her Ladyship'g^ 
tears^ and a slight tendency to hyste- 
ric affection, inturrupted her words, and 
guve the GeaeraU after a little pause, an 
opportunity of answering some of her 
qjueations. 

'' Colonel O'Dojinel,'* lie said, ^ is 
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Dot in custody, nor is Lord Charles in 
the imminent danger your Ladyship 
supposes ; neither is the Colonel, I as- 
sure you, a blood-thirsty Irishman. 
His conduct throughout the whole 
transaction has been fair, cool, and ho- 
nourable. Upon the whole," headded. 
^' report has exaggerated and distorted 
the facts most amazingly." 

" Well, then," said Lady Llanberig^ 
suddenly drying her tears, and resum- 
ing her air of composure, *' since, Ge* 
neral j Qur dear friend is out of all dan- 
ger, and one may hope the best, I beg 
you will relate the whole affair, from 
beginning to end : now pray be circum- 
stantial. When nothing. very serious 
comes ofa duel, it is a very interesting* 
thing, and nobody can raconter better 
than you, General, when you please.** 

" Yes,** said Lady Singleton, " I 
should like to know, if what I heard 
was strictly true about Lord Charles's 
jealousy.'* 

L 5 
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" Pray, General/* said the nucBess^ 
earnestly, who had hitherto preserved^ 
a' profound silence, " pray go on/* 

•'The cause, then, of this unlucky 
affair," returned the General, " was* 
lady's giddiness/' 

" Indeed !*' said Lady Llanberis; 
drawing her chair closer to the fire, and 
looking at Lady Singleton. " He cer- 
tainly ought not, I mean this OTDon- 
nel, to have been thrown at the heads 
of people in the maotier he has been « 
without any one's knowitig who, or 
what he was. A lady's giddiness, Ge- 
neral I goon— you see,LadySingleton.*' 

** Yes,*' said the General. " Lord 
Charles had not cooceived a very fa- 
vourable impression of Colonel O'Don-^ 
Del ; from what cause, it would be now 
useless to inquire; and with.more can* 
dour than prudence, he gave bis opi- 
nion of Colonel O*l>onnel, in a letter 
to a lady, who put this very letter into 
the Coloners own hands.*' 
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" Indeed V said Lady Sin^eton'^ 
throwing her eyes on Lady Llanberis : 
•^ thank Heaven, it was not me. I 
never was tracasseri€;^mong all ray 
faults, I have always kept cfear of 
that'' 

" It was no /mca*5m^,*' said the Ge-* 
neral ; " it was puremistake on all sides, 
YoUy Lady Singleton, sent a commis* 
sion to Colonel O'Donnel, in a letter*' to 
Lady Llanberis. Lady Llanberis put 
a part of Lord Charles's letter into your 
envelope, and gave it by mistake for 
jfours to Colonel O'Donnel, who very 
liaturally read it under the same erro-r 
i^epus impression/' '• 

" Who, /did this!*' exclaimed Lady 
Lanberis, in amia ement, but still not 
displeased. " How very odd— it toay be, 
Ihough, as you say, General, for I never 
since thought of the letter, the com- 
mission. Colonel O'Donnel, or even poor 
Lord Charleys opinion of him ; which, 
however, I wdu; remember was pretty 
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severe ; for I think be said he was a 
tvvindler^ or sonietbing very l\ke it. Do 
you know this is quite a sort of a dra« 
matic iDcident, and altogether not un- 
entertaining; yet, if any thing mtf/iin* 
chqli/ really conaes of it, I shall always 
lay it down to the account of your tire' 
some Irish h0rses, Lady Singleton." 

" 1 think you had better lay it to the 
account ofyour Ladyship's usual incon^ 
sequaice about letters,"' ijepii^d Lady 
Singleton,*' which I haver so often cau- 
tioned you against/^ 

" Pray, General, proceed/' said the 
Duchess, with great earnestness. 

'' The Colonel's cpnduct upon this 
occasion/' continued the GeneraL 
/' vrafisiji^h^s might be expected from a 
man of feeling and spirit." 
^ '' Poor man !" interrupted Lady 
Llanberis. 

•' He called upon Lord, Charles, by 
letter, to retract his words,.or assign the 
fads upon which bis opinion had been 
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founded. Lord Charles refused both ; 
and Colonel O'Donnel, not perfectly 
recovered from a severe fit of illness, 
followed his Lordship to Edinburgh. 
When he arrived there, Lofd Charles 
had proceeded towards the Highlands 
with his agent, to take possession of the 
estates left him by his late uncle. Colo- 
nel O'DonneU'having obtained his ad- 
dress, followed hini. During the whole 
ofhisjourney to the North, he had strug- 
gled against the return of a disease, 
which was preying on him when he 
left London ; and within two stages of 
Lord Charles's residence, in a wretched 
mountain village, he was seized with so 
violent a fever, that his senses deserted 
him, and his life was despaired of by the 
hosts of the little inn where he had 
stopped, tn this situation he was found 
by a Scotch clergyman, travelling 
through the village, who sent to the 
nearest town, whence a physiciim could 
be procured. After three weeks confine- 
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fqent ; youth, and a good constitution, 
prevailejd over the disease, and Colonel 
O'Donnel was enabled to proceed on' 
his route. Thia I had from himself. 
He is indeed much changed/^ 

•" Poor man ! Poor man !'* exclaimed 
Lady Llanberis with a <^eep sigh : '' he 
has been altogether very ill used/' 

^* ,On arriving at — - Castle/* con- 
tinued the Grenerai, '' he found that 
Lord Charles bad left it a week before, 
for£ng)and; and in the latter end of 
the ensuing week, be arrived himself in 
Lopdon, and an old brother officer, a 
l^ajpr Mac Cartby, delivered his cartel 
to LcNrd Charles SavilL Lord Charles 
4id not conceive himself called upon to 
meet a person, whom he did not know to 
)>e,a gentleman, and I^ as bis Lordship's 
^iend, was deputed to see Colonel 
O'Donnel at the coffee-house, where he 
I).ad given his address, to explain to him 
l^ord Charles's scruples; well aware that 
the Colonel l;ad it in hie power to an* 
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fwer and rtoaiove them. In the first in* 
staBce be was rigidly unbending. He 
vefiised aU proofs^ aH testimonies of hi» 
being by birth, what, in my opinion^, be 
evidently is by education^ by conduct^ 
and manners — agenilemuti. At last, bLi 
friend^ who was present at our inter«» 
view, uniting his^ solicitations tomio^ 
he reluctantly gave up a letter, writtea 
rn his favour from the £mperor of Gej>^ 
many to the Queen of France, mentioQ^ 
ing him as an aecomplisbed Irish gen- 
tleman, of illustrious descent ; who ha^ 
left his country from the circumsttoooi 
f>f religious disqualific»tion, and who 
was kinsman to the late Fi«ld-'Mar»hi4 
O'Donnei, to whose military exploils 
Awtria stood so: highly indebted. Tbp 
lBdf»erial Seal was attached to this lettet^ 
"and that of course^ wasaufflcient^ This 
^norntng the meetiBg\^toQk place ; of 
the unfortunate consequences you are 
aware. It is but fair, bawever,.to oien^ 
lion that Colonel O^DonneUa condLuot 
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was equally distinguished by spirit and 
sensibility. A man of firmer nerves in a 
similar situation I never saw; but when 
Lord Charles fell, that firmness desert«> 
ed him. He flew in great agitation to 
hm a86istance**-*he supported him in hia 
ftnUs, while. we were preparing the 
means of conveying him to town ; and 
Ibougti he said but little (for his emotioo 
i;vw deep and silent) yet that little was 
fit once feeling and manly •"' 

" He is an amazing fine creature/' 
Mid Lady Llanberis, wiping away her 
£i8t falling tears. ^' He is, indeed, quite 
«n hero ! If any thing happens to him in 
consequence of this unfortunate affair, 
I shall never forgive myself, and my iw- 
consequence. But nothing can happen, 
nothing will; and 1 trust, before long, I 
shall have him and Lord Charles toge- 
ther^ once more at my house ; for there 
is no reason in the world why they 
should not become great friends in fu- 
ture. So that upon the whole,my shew- 
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trig the letter by mistake, was not so 
unlucky a thing as at first one thought/^ 

'' Nor my tiresome Irish horses so 
niuch to biame,'^ said Lady Singleton, 
with point; ** and I think after afF, 
Lady Llanberis, this adventurer, with 
his air d'Sero d'operuj is the trueOros- 
mane/* 

The General now arose, and the two 
ladies first remembered that the Du- 
chess had hurried out of the room on a 
servant'^ putting a note into her hands, 
alid had not returned. Lady Singleton 
shook her head, and looked full of 
meaning. Lady Llanberis fixed her 
eyes upon her, and asked : " What is 
the matter. Lady Singleton ?'* 

" Merely some odd ideas that have 
come into my head,** returned Lady 
Singleton, smiling. 

*• Dismiss your carriage, then, ^nd 
come home with me in mine,'' said 
Lady Llanberis. 
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Lady Singleton consented, and the 
General handing them to the carriage, 
tijey took leave and departed. 

The note put into the Duchess's 
hsrnd& ran asi foNows: 

^^ Colonel O^Donnel presents his 
compliments to the Duchess of BeU 
mpnt. Being permitteii to return ta 
town th^s day, an event on which be 
could not dependi, when be had the 
honour of seeing ber Grace l«st night, 
he begs to suggest the necessity of his 
imm^diateinterviewwithMnMiiunseU 
as circumstances may render Colonel. 
O'Doiinel less master of his own time^^ 
than he is at this moment. Colonel 
O'Donnel is now at the ♦** CoflQse- 
house, Mary-lp-bone, andwjU remain 
there until four o^clock to receive Mr*. 
Maunsel's comr^andst.'' 

Wednesdfiy, Two o'cIaQk*^ 
*** Coffee-house. 
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!n consequence et this note, Mr* 
Maunsel waited upon 0'I>onnel with*, 
in an hour ofter its receipt ; and witb^ 
out referring to the event of the mow- 
ing, entered at once^ a»^ «ian of busi**. 
Dess, upon the affiiir which brought 
them together. Ta Q»any questions 
retuting to the O.^Donnei property, and 
the deeds, in examining which be had 
passed the morni»g, he received fuU 
and e2iplicit answers be declared^ 
however, that the presence of O'Don* 
nel WK>ukl be indispensably necessary* 
s»an important evidence, not only to, 
attest some facts on oath, of which he 
was master, but to swear to the hand- 
writing of bis grand«*iH)cle, the Abl^> 
O'Donnel, and to hia own father's;^ 

*' The assizes,*' said Mr. Maunselr 
^^ open in the town of **♦, where the 
cause will have its tri^l earJy in the 
ensuing month. 1 leave London for 
keland to-morrow.. My wife remaiiw 
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with the Duchess till I come back 
for her, some thne beoce; and her 
seat in my chaise is at your service. I 
have a place within twenty miles of 
the town of ■■ -, and I hope, for the 
sake of the accommodation, as. well aa 
for the pleasure which yonr society 
will confer on me, that you wiH have 
the goodness to remain my visitor as 
long as you stay in Ireland. Perhaps 
too,'' he added, " Colonel O'Oonnel, it 
may be no faint inducement io you to 
accompany me hack to Ireland^ that you 
can be on the spot yourself, to aasist 
me in releasing the worthy Mc. Rory, 
(whose letter has interested me for hia 
own sake, poor fellow) and in punishing 
the delinquency of Mr. Costello ; and 
if you still persist in disposing of you^ 
romantic little domain among the 
mountains of Lough Swilly, I shall be 
glad to become a purchaser ; for I have 
accidentally seen it sinc^you left the 
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country, and, in common with Corney 
Kelly, Esq. have cast on it a longing 
eye for a fishing lodge.** 

To all this O'Donnel slightly in- 
clined his head, and when Mr. Maun- 
sel had ceased to speak , after a pause 
of some minutes passed in deep rumi* 
nation, he abruptly said : 

'* Well, Sir, ifmy presence in Ireland 
can in any way forward the interests of 
the Duchess of Belmont, I will attend 
you : name your time.'* 

'* To-morrow, at eight o'clock in the 
mornings I propose starting.^' 

" Then I shall be here ready to ac- 
company you,'* said O'Donnel. 

'* Have you a servant w4th you ?" 
said Mr. Maunsel. 

" No,^' said O'Donnel, slightly co- 
louring: "I have only a very favourite , 
and faithful dog, who will follow the 
chaise." 

" O 1 Bran, I suppose/' said Mr* 
Maui^sel, smiling. 
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" How did you know his BJiuic?'^^ 
asked O'Donnel, eagerly. 

*^ By Mc. Rory's tender recollection 
of him," replied Mr. Maunsel. 

O'Donnel sighed, and lieving ex- 
pressed himself obliged by Mr. Maiin- 
seKs hospitable invi4;atfon^ accepted 
of it, during his stay in Ireland, and 
thanked him for his intended inter- 
ference in the case of Mc.Kory. He 
promised to be ready at the appointed 
hour, and Mr. Maunsel took his 
leave. 

He had not been gone many mi- 
nutes, and O'Donne) was still walking 
up and down the room in great pertur- 
bation of mind and spirits, and occa- 
sionally throwing his eyes over a 
newspaper, which he held in his hand 
when his friend, Major Mac Carthy, 
was announced. He had^ at O'Don- 
nel's request, been at Belmont House^ 
to learn how things were going on, 
and now brought the welcome tidings 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



to O'Donnel that tlie ball had been 
extracted without much danger or dif-» 
ficulty; that he had seen General Sa- 
vill, who gave the moat favourable ac- 
counts of the patient, and had tnade 
many handsome observations on O^Don* 
nel's conduct. 

** So far so well !" said O'Donnel ; 
then, after a short pause, he drew a 
diamond ring from his finger, and with 
an air of affected carelessness, he ask- 
ed:— '*^ Mac Carthy, do you remem- 
ber this ring?'* 

" Yes, 1 think so; it is the ring 
given you by the Queen of France, 
that made such a coxcomb of you at 
the siege of ***/' 

. " Thesame,'*saidO'DonneK *'\^'Tiat 
do you think it is worth ? Observe, I 
don't mean in the eyes of an officer of 
the French biigades^ who has an almost 
religious devotion to the Royal Family 
of France, but intrinmally.'* 
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Major Mac Cartby took the rmg, 
«n<J replied : 

" Faitb, O'Donnel, I am not a judge 
of these things ; but I should suppose 
it worth eighty or a hundred pounds. 
I MTOuld be glad to give double the sum, 
for the sake of the relic, I saw her 
who bestowed it/* he added, with 
emotion^ *' when sJie fir^t rose above ike 
horizon^ decorating and cheering the 
flevaied sphere she began to move m, 
glittering like tfie moruivg star^ full of 
life, and splendour^ and joy. ^^ 

« And little," said O'Donnel, catch- 
ing the enthusiasm, ^^ did we then dream 
that we should have lived to have seen 
euch disasters fallen upon her^ in a nation 
of gallant men^ in a nation of men of 
honour^ and of cavaliers.* . 

^' Give me the ring/' hecried,snatch- 



• Burke. 
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ing it eagerly : " I cannot part with it, 
though I perish with want/* 

Major Mac Carthy seized his hand. 

" Part with it, O'Donnel! Perish for 
want ! you ! Great God ! Have you 
then no recollection of the ties which 
mutual misfortune once bound round 
us? Have we not fought together 
amidst hundreds of our exiled coun- 
trymen, mourning the wounds which 
bled— not in defence of our own dear 
land ? Have we not escaped together 
from anarchy and carnage, and been 
exposed alike to the same vicissitudes, 
to which religious and political dis- 
qualifications at home, and revolu- 
tionary horrors abroad, subjected us? 
and yet, hab your false pride concealed 
your wants from a friend whom fortune 
has now placed beyond the reach of 
adversity. Fie, fie upon it, mon Colonel. 
Must a man be a General to be permit- 
ted to oblige you ? Will you not stoop 
to receive a kindness from your poor 

TOL. III. IE 
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old major, who often stood cap in 
hand to receive your orders before 
your tent ?'* 

** My dear Mac Carthy/' said 
O'Donnel, shaking his hand, and in 
an emotion which he endeavoured to 
conceal by an air of pleasantry — " the 
fact is, I have in the course of my short 
life tasted of almost every ill but two, 
and of those I am determined to keep 
clear till the last — debt and dependence; 
and I will not now borrow money even 
from you ; therefore, have I concealed 
from you my real situation, which, 
after all, is but that of hundreds of my 
countrymen all over Europe : the es-" 
quisse of the story is simply this: — I 
was, as I mentioned to you, on the 
point of joining my cousin O'Donners 
regiment in Germany, when this busi- 
ness with Lord Charles Savill took me 
into Scotland ; and the long journey, 
the long time that elapsed, and two 
severe fits of illness which required 
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medical assistance, so exhausted the 
little funds which I had intended for 
my journey to the continent, that, on 
my arrival last week in town, I was 
master of but three guineas in the 
world: two of these I paid in advance 
. to the wretched master of a wretched 
hovel, where I have hid my head "at 
night; and the other guinea has kept 
me in coffee and biscuits at this housed 
The moderate resources I expected 
from Ireland are still delayed by the 
imprisonment of my servant and foster 
brother, who went over to receive them ; 
and I was now reduced to the necessity 
of parting with this ring, which, through 
all my difficulties, I bad still preserved, 
when it struck me that perhaps you 
would lend me on it a small sum suffi- 
cient to " 

" Come along, my dear Colonel,^ 
said Mac Carthy, taking him by the 
arm: " come with me to Coutts's: I 
M 2 
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will lend you two, three, four hundred 
pounds on your ring/* 

'« No," said O'Donnel, smiling, " I 
will borrow on it but half its own in- 
trinsic value, whatever that may be/' 

Major Mac Carthy endeavoured to 
expostulate, but O'Donnel was inexo- 
rable, and Mac Carthy was obliged 
to submit with a sulky reluctance, 
strongly contrasted to the former ani- 
mation of his naturally animated man- 
ner. 0*Donnel gave him the ring until 
in happier times he could release it, 
and received in return fifty pounds. 
He informed his generous friend of his 
being obliged to set off for Ireland on 
the following day, on a subpoena to 
attend a trial, and also in the hope of 
releasing his faithful Irish servant, and 
recovering his little property out of the 
laands of a swindler. 

As 0*Donnel had refused to dine at 
M^yor Mac Carthy's house for many 
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reasons, the friends then parted in 
mutual emotion; for their accidental 
meeting had revived many faded ideas, 
and awakened many endearing asso- 
ciations, which time, absence, and vi- 
cissitude, had lulled into forgetful- 
ness. 
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CHAPTER IX- 



The following morning, Mr. Maon*^ 
seVs carriage was at the * * * coffee- 
house to the moment of the appoint- 
ment, and drove up as O^Donnel, fol- 
lowed by Bran, and Lawrence Cologan, 
carrying his portmantejlu, approached 
the door. O'Donnel had been a little 
after day-light at Lord Charles Savill's 
house, to inform himself of his state* 
Lord Charles had passed a good nighty 
and was doing as well as possible. 
W hen the two gentlemen were seated 
in the chaise, the conversation turned 
oh the duel of the preceding day, which 
w^asnow an open subject of discus- 
sion, having found its way into the 
papers of the preceding evening ; but 
that subject exhausted, no other was 



d by Google 



O^DONNKL. 2*7 

Started. O'Donnel, during the rest of 
that day's journey, was sunk into pro- 
found reverie; he sighed frequently, 
and when addressed by his companioo, 
started, like a man suddenly awakened 
from a disagreeable dreani. Mr. Maun- 
sel, therefore, forbore to disturb his 
moody meditations after the second 
stage, and amused himself with a book 
he had luckily put into the pocket of 
the chaise. 

During the second day's journey, 
Mr. Maunsel, without any apparent 
effort to draw his companion from his 
melancholy musings, talked to him ra- 
ther than with him, and imperceptibly 
won upon his attention, and dissipated 
his reserve, till monosyllables swelled 
into sentences, and mere rejoinders 
flowed into dialogue. 

0*Donnel, whose thoughts , were 
full of " busy matter" when he had 
first met Mr. Maunsel, saw only in 
M 4 



d by Google 



248 0*DONN£L. 

the Irish lawyer a zealous bustling 
man of business; he now, however, 
upon a more intimate acquaintance, 
discerned in him a rare combination 
of shrewd acuteness of mind, and hu- 
morous simplicity of manners, which 
finely reflected on each other, borrow- 
ing and lending effect. Very fluent and 
a little quaint, he made his points tell 
in conversation, as much by the origi- 
nality of the phrase, as the strength of 
the idea. Evidently more indebted to 
native sagacity than to foreign acquire- 
ment, always humorous, sometimes 
witty, he exhibited an intimate know- 
ledge of the folly and errors of human 
nature, rather than an acquaintance 
with its turpitude and its vices; and 
illustrating his experience with more 
playfulness than gravity, he sketched 
by a trait, and painted by a word, what 
a paragraph might have failed to deli- 
neate, or a page to describe. More 
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courteous than polished, more cordial 
than refined, his manners were yet as 
easy and as unconstrained as bis con- 
ception was quick and apprehensive* 
A rich and unaffected brogue seemed 
so peculiarly to belong to his style of 
character, that the man and his accent 
appeared made for each other. O'Don- 
nel, as they grew more intimate, be- 
came more interested and pleased with 
the conversation and society of the 
Irish barrister, a character which indi- 
vidually holds so high a consideration 
in the best society of the country, and 
which, taken as a body, is universally 
supposed to concentrate much of the 
talent, the knowledge, and the probity 
of the nation. 

As the travellers, mutually satisfied 
with each other, were crossing the 
Welsh mountains, O'Donnel, after a 
pause, which had accidentally occurred 
in conversation, drew a newspaper 
U5 
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from bis pocket, and was reading sokne 
paragraph with great attention, when 
Mr. Maunsel asked him if there was 
any news. . 

".It is an old paper/* he replied: 
" a fortnight pld, I believe. I have 
been looking over a passage that con- 
cerns the Duchess of Belmont.'* 

This was the first time her name had 
been mentioned since their journey. 
Mr. Maunsel took the paper, and read 
as follows: 

" If we are to draw any inference 
from the frequency of an EarFs car- 
riage, with an S under the coronet, 
being before the door of a certain 

Dowager Duchess, in Square, 

we should suspect a matrimonial alli- 
ance to be carrying on in that quarter; 
for maugre the well known gallantry 
of the gentleman, the correctness of 
the lady's conduct is so well deter* 
mined as to have raised her to the 
rank she now fills/' 
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" O, yes, I have seen that nonsense 
before^'' said Mr. Maunsel. 

" There is, I suppose, some founda* 
tion for the report," said 0*Dounel, 
with hesitation. 

" Nay," said Mr. Maunsel, smiling: 
** I am not permitted to reveal the 
secrets of ihe Prison House/' 

" I beg your pfardoo," said Q'Don- 
nel, hastily; and the conversation was 
never after renewed. 

The travellers remained but one day 
in Dublin, at Mr. Maunsel's house, 
and then set off for the north. 

** The agencies of two large estates, 
which I possess in Leitrim and Done- 
gal,*' said Mr. Maunsel, as they. pro- 
ceeded on their second day's journey, 
*^ have induced me to purchase a small» 
but improveable place, at no great dis- 
4ance from either; rather than adopt 
the taste which generally . prevails 
among the inhabitants of Dublin of ail 
descriptions, of taking a villa la the 
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neighbourhood of Ballyhoughy or a 
lodge in the vicinity of Booterstown^ 
Tvithin view of their own town-house 
chimnies. Every inhabitant of our 
metropolis, no matter of what rank or 
circumstances, must have * a little place 
in ^e country' to * breathe the fresh 
air,' and ^ be convenient to the salt 
water for the children. ' The remoteness 
of my retreat is an immense annoyance 
to poor Mrs. Maunsel, who had set her 
heart upon * Ruby Lodge,' or Elm 
Forest, or Rock Villa ; and cannot bear 
the sound o( Bally naclush^ the original 
name for the town-lands I have pur- 
chased. Now Ballynaclush is a re- . 
spectable farm, with a comfortable 
house on it; and Ruby Lodge is a little 
red brick edifice on the Black Rock 
road. Elm Forest, half an acre of new 
plantation, and Rock Villa, a cottage 
on the sandy beach of Clontarf, con- 
founded among jingles, bathing-boxes^ 
and jaunting cars/' 
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On the morning of the third day, the 
travellers reached Ballynaclush ; and* 
0*Donnel stopping only one night to 
rest, set off the following morning on 
an hired horse, to work the liberation 
of Me. Rory. Mr. Maunsel had in 
vain attempted to detain O'Donnel^ 
by alleging that his presence was un- 
necessary^ and that his own interfer- 
ence by letter would answer every 
purpose: but feelings would not pause 
to listen to reason. Having procured, 
therefore, letters to the chief magis- 
trate, and the jailor of the place, from 
Mr. Maunsel, stating the circum- 
stances, and offering himself, in con- 
junction with Colonel O'Donnel, as 
bail for Mc. Rory*s appearance at the 
approaching Term, O'Donnel departed 
on this little pilgrimage of affection, 
gratitude, and justice. 

It was night when he reaehed the 
town of ***, and consequently too late 
to transact any business; but there 
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was yet time, by the indulgence of 
the jailor, to whom he presented Mr* 
Maunsel's letter, to visit Mc. Rory. 
O'Donnel followed a hatchman to the 
little prison-room, where Mc. Rory was 
confined. He was aione^ and lying in 
his clothes on a straw - mattrass. At 
the sudden glare of light, which flashed 
from the hatchman's lantern, he co- 
vered his dazzled eyes with his hands. 

" Mc. Rory V said O'Donnel, in a 
tremulous voice. 

Mc. Rory started up, clasped his; 
hands earnestly, and throwing round a 
wild look, exclaimed: 

" Jasus preserve me ! Did^nt I hear 
the master's voice?*' 

O'Donnel came forward, and Mc. 
Rory, with a shout of joy, fell at his 
feet. ■ 

O'Donnel was much moved, for 
Mc. Rory was greatly altered, and 
looked worn and haggard: yet he en- 
deavoured to sooth and raise him ; aod 
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informed^bim that he had come for the 
purpose of releasing, and affording him 
all the atonement in his power, for the 
suffering and injustice he had under* 
gone on his account. Mc. Rory looked, 
and listened to him with evident ia« 
credulity, as if he doubted his own 
senses. But O'Donnel repeated his 
assurances, shook him by the iiand, 
and made some observations on his 
altered appearance; adding, that change 
of air would soon restore him to health 
and spirits. The tears stood in Mc. Ro- 
ry ^s eyes; and after a pauses he said : 

*' Troth, and your Honour looks far 
from well yourself, and mighty thin ! 
Well, I cannot believemy own eyes — to 
see you here. Colonel, after all. Did'nt 
I think, Siry that you were gone to Ger- 
many^ forgetting me intirely, or think- 
ing me dead, in respect of never get- 
ting the letter 1 wrote to you ; and that 
Torney Costello and Cornelius Kelly 
was carrying the world before them> 
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and would hang me fairly, or transport 
me, ill rt^ard of having nobody to hack 
me, Colonel. Well, . the Lord be 
praised for his goodness to me, a sin- 
ner, in sending you to my relief, Sir: 
for I am ready to go now, Sir, you see, 
at a minute's warning:'" and he ad- 
vanced eagerly to the door. But 
O'Donnel with great regret informed 
him, that from the lateness of the hour, 
he could not have him liberated till the 
next morning; but that he would send 
him a good supper from the inn, to 
cheer him in the interim. Having 
informed him of the cause of his letter 
not having been answered, until a day 
or two before he left England to come 
to his relief (which answer was then 
lying at the post-office), he took his 
leave, and left the overjoyed Mc. Rory 
to procure him some sustenance, of 
which, from his wan and emaciated 
looks, he evidently stodd in great 
need. 
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The statement made by Mr. Maun- 
sel in his letters, and the bail of Co- 
lonel O'Donnel, were sufficient to pro- 
cure Mc.Rory's liberation ; and O'Don- 
nel, according to a promise extorted 
from him by Mr. Maunsel, to return 
^ith all possible expedition to Ballyna- 
clush, left the town of next morn- 
ing, accompanied by Mc.Rory, on ano- 
ther hired horse. No trace of his mis- 
fortunes now remained on Mc. Rory's 
mind ; his looks alone bore testimony 
of the privations and confinement he 
had endured, but his spirits were in a 
state of intoxication, from the sudden 
transition he had experienced^ from 
despair to his best idea of felicity. 
Though he had little more than the 
history of his own sensations to give, 
he contrived to find subjects for his 
garrulity during the whole way. 

Tovi^ards evening, as they beheld the 
setting sun reddening the Bay of Do- 
negal, and approached the romantically 
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situated little town which gives its 
name to the country, Mc. Rory, riding 
up to his master, asked, in a voice of 
some emotion: — ** Do you know 
where your. Honour is now ?" 

0*Donnel sighed, and made no an- 
swer. He was returning by another 
road than that he had taken in going ; 
andhe'now, for the first time, beheld 
the ancient castle of his ancestors, still 
noble in decay ; and attesting its for-* 
mer greatness even in its ruins. 

" Why then Til tell your Honour/' 
continued Mc. Rory : " You are io 
the Barony of Tyr-Hugh; which was 
called after your great ancestor, Hugh 
O'Donnel the Red ;* and there is the 
fine ancient ould Abbey, Sir, and the 
cloisters to the fore^ still, you see ; 
which was founded, Sir, by Odo'Roe 
O'Donnel, a great saint in thefamilyf; 



♦ Tyr-Hugh-^the Land of Hugh. 
+ Founded in 1474. 
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fit^d just right /omen/ you> Sir, is the 
great old castle,* and a beautiful fine 
edifice it is ; and there is the hall, Sir, 
9tandiQg tothisday.— Och! my blessing 
on it ; for it's there the real hospitality 
wa^^ in the ould times. And sure 
they say, Sir, the ''castle is standing 
six hundred years and more." 

" You are a great antiquarian^ I 
perceive* Mc. Rory/' said O'Donnel, 
>i^Uh a faint smile ; while his eyes still 
rested on objects, which, to his feelings 
at least, were at once so melancholy 
and so interesting. 

*' O, 1 am. Sir, and so was my mo- 
ther before me. . Not a thingever hap- 
pened in the family, from the begin- 
ning to the end of time, but she knew. 



* This beautiful ruin is situated in a fine view 
of Donegal Bay. The castle was first built in 
the twelfth century. It was the strong-hold of 
the 0*Donnels, during (he Tirowen wars in Eli- 
zabeth's day ; and what remains of the original 
building is in good preservation. 
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She bad fine Shanaos,* God rest her; 
and I mind me now that when we finst 
came over together from County Lei- 
trim, to see your Honour, when you 
first returned from foreign parts, we 
passed a day intirely in this town, 
among the ruins. She shewed me a 
room, Sir, in the castle, that if aH th€ 
sands in the bay was heaped in it at 
night, would be swept claf^ by morn- 
ing: and great rustling of silks beard ; 
for they say, a Lady Fionguala 0*Don- 
nel haunts that room to this day. 
And there is the spot on the side of 
the Bay, where O'Donnel the Red 
jumpt off from on board that thieving 
Spanish ship, which was no Spanish 
ship at all. Sir. • And Phaidrig,' says 

* Shanuos^ a sort of genealogical gossip, de. 
rived from the word Seanacha, the geoealogist 
or historian,. an hereditary office in all great Irish 
families. Thej recorded in a kind of poetical 
stanza; and resembled, in some respects, the 
French and English heralds of the midle ages. 
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my mother, * I would'nt wonder if 
Master Rodys heart would swell too 
big for his breast, when he looks on this 
place ;' for she called you Master Rody^ 
Colonel, to the day of her death ; troth 
she did, loving you all as one as 
myself, who was the only child ever 
she had, barring my sister ; and good 
right she had to love you, God bless 
you. Sir, for the great kindness you 
shewed her all the days of her life ; 
and often she said so, God rest her ; 
for it's little ways my poor earnings 
went in supporting ould father and 
herself, only for your Honour's bounty 
to them : for the best of foster children 
you were. Sir ; and a great fosterage 
it would have been for us, if your 
Honour had been the great Earlof Tir- 
connel, who lived in the ould times. 
But if my earnings was small in the 
ouW Abbfe^s sarvice, sure my work 
was light, till I went into th' army 
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with you, Colonel. But they're all 
dead now, God rest their souls, and 
send them a happy judgment. Amen/^ 
The day after O'Donnel's arrival at 
Mr. Maunsel's, a letter was received, 
in answer to one which Mr. Maunsel 
had written, on his arrival in Ireland, 
to Mr. Costello. It ran as follows. 



To E. Maunsel^ Esq. Ballynaclush. 

Sir, 
I hasten to reply to your letter of 
the third ultimo, the contents of which 
surprised and morti6ed me not a little ; 
as 1 find by it that I have been egre- 
giously imposed upon by Mr. Corne- 
lius Kelly, with respect to the place 
I undertook to recover for him. His 
statements oA this subject were such 
as will justify me in your opinion, 
when I shall have the honour to ndeet 
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you personally, and detail to you the 
whole business. Kelly has within 
these few days absconded in my debt 
to some amount. The cottage, there- 
fore, and the little premises belonging 
to it, are at Colonel O'DonnePs dis- 
posal ; for I wash my hands of the 
whole business, and am sorry I ever 
interfered in so paltry a concern. 

As to Patrick Mc, Rory, he cer- 
tainly behaved to me in a most impro* 
per and disrespectful way ; but as 
you, Mr, Maunsel, have taken up the 
business, I will not proceed further 
against him, but shall give up the pro- 
secution, as you seem to think he has 
been hardly dealt with. This, how- 
ever, I assure you is not the case ; but 
I perceive your goodness has been 
much imposed on by an ex parte state- 
ment. 

It is reported here that you are to 
be returned by Lord for the bo- 
rough of —.—-—- ; if so, I beg leave to 



d by Google 



26* o'donnel. ' 

offer my congratulations and my ser- 
vices, which must always be at your 
command ; as is. 

Sir, 
Your most obedient servant, 

Terence Costello. 

P. S. There is a watch and some 
other articles of Patrick Mc, Rory's at 
my house, safe and ready for him, 
whenever he claims' them. I am a 
little surprised at Colonel O'Donnel's 
return to this country, as I understood 
he was gone back to France. I take 
the liberty of enclosing him a little 
bill for repairs done at the cottage, 
which is much more comfortable than 
when he left it. 



'* I have not, however, done with 
you yet, Mr. Terence Costello," said 
Mr. Maunsel, after he had read the 
letter to O'Donnel ; *« nor shall we de- 
fray this bill^ Colonel, until we see 
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what repairs have beep made. I say 
uCi because I now conceive myself a 
party concerned in this mountain her- 
mitage of y out's." 

The conversation now turned on the 
scenic beauties of the Abb^ O'Don- 
nel's retreat; when, from something 
which Mr. Maunsel accidentally let 
fall, O'Donnel had reason to suppose, 
that he was the person commissioned 
by his niece to deliver him the myste- 
rious gift, which had so long set con- 
jecture at defiance. Mr. Maunsel per- 
ceived the mistake he had committed; 
but 0*Donnel^ observing his confusion, 
affected not to have noticed the ten- 
dency of his remark, 

A bargain between two honest men 
is soon struck. O'Donnel asked what 
he thought the value of his little ter- 
ritory, and Mr. Maunsel williogly 
gave it. The new proprietor immedi* 
ately dispatched his servant with orders 
to have the cottage fitted up as a sport- 

▼•L. III. N 
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itig lodge, and prepared for his re'cep- 
Clon ; and O'Donnel promised, that 
when the trial was concluded, he 
would accompany him thither on his 
way to Derry. From this port they 
both meant to sail ; Mr. Maunsel in a 
Liverpool packet, and O'Donnel in an 
Hamburgh vessel, which he had by ac- 
cident learnt, had put into Derry, and 
was to return to its own port in about 
three weeks. O'Donnel wrote to the 
captain of the vessel to secure his pas- 
sage, and then gave himself wholly up 
to examining the papers, with which 
he had furnished Mr. Maunsel, and in 
making such notes as might be of ser- 
vice in conducting the trial. 

In the mean time he had the plea- 
sure of ^learning from Major Mac Car- 
thy, that Lcjrd Charles was rapidly 
recovering from his wound ; and on 
the morning previous to the opening 
of the assizes, the two gentlemen, after 
ten days residence at Mr. MaunsePs 
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Jrouse, adjourned to the county town, 
where Mr. M. bad much business to 
transact. The cause pending between 
•a branch of the family of thfe O'Dott- 
nels,and the relict of the late Duke of 
Belmont, for a property of such consi- 
derable value, had excited much inte- 
riDstand curiosity in the country. The 
former great possessions of theO'Don- 
nels in Ulster were known both by 
tradition and history ; but the pefrson 
who now sought to establish his claim 
was descended from a very remote and 
younger branch. He was by birth an 
■ Americtin, a man advanced in years, 
who had been instigated to engage in 
this suit by an Irisfi attorney, who had 
urged him to this step, more from 
bis owti interests than tliose of his 
cRent. Wheti,- therefore, Colrfnel 
O'Donnel appeared in the sessions 

l:it)tise of — , to substantiate the 

claims of an English holder to an Irish 
j^tdperty, tJy proving the right of hia( 
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own forefathers ; when all the circum* 
stances were detailed by which his un- 
, cle had obtained the power of alienat- 
ing the family inheritance ; and when 
in the end it became generally under* 
stood, that the noble and distinguished 
looking personi who stood forward from 
a sense of equity as principal evidenced 
in spile of every national and heredi- 
tary prejudice, was himself, by the law 
of nature, the true heir, and only dis- 
possessed by a passing penal statute 
iQnjg repealed, a general murmur of in- 
terest, curiosity, and admiration^ ran 
through the crowded court. The con- 
tending parties, the English peeress, 
the American claimant, were forgotten; 
the witness became the chief object of 
attention, and the whole interest of the 
cause was transferred to him. When 
therefore the suit was concluded, and 
.judgment given in favour of her, for 
whom this witness had come forward, 
it seemed, by the congratulations of- 



d by Google 



oh)OKNSt« 969 

fibred toO*DonneI,aiK) the acclamations 
which followed him from the court, 
that he had been the victor^ and had 
struggled and conquered for himself^ 
. Me* Rory had, however, materially 
lent hU assistance to produee this un* 
expected effect. He bad diligently at- 
tended in the court, during the whole 
of the trial ; he had followed his maSr*. 
ter th/oogb alt hisevidenc^ the coun- 
sel through all their pleaclings, with the 
most leviitent attention ; exhibiting his 
intense anxiety through the medium of 
shrugs, gesticulations, huUaloas^ and 
pchanes; attracting the attention of all^ 
and exciting the risibility of, many 
within the court. At last he had so % 
heated his confused brain^ and disor* 
dered his unregulated imagination^ ths^t 
he becan>e persuaded his master w;is 
fighting his own cause, and had actually . 
regained all the ancient possessions of - 
hi3 fiimily. A^ th« town was fuU of 
peasantry and of mouqtakieers, by 
k3 
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whom th€ name of O'Donne? vvM M]^ 
revered, Mc. Rory's cammufitt^alions 
lo many of his oM friends and neigh- 
bours obtained implicit credence ; and - 
a crowd of persons, led on by Mc. 
Hory^ followed O'Donnel to Mr. 
Maunsel's lodgings, cryifig, 
' *' Long life to yottv Colonel 0*Don- 
nel ! long may ycm reign ! the O'Don- 
nefe for evei^! Tfreonwel «boo,^ 

They then q>Qietly dispersed, and 
O^Donnel severely t^hid)^ Me. Rbry 
for bis imprudence drvd MWy inform- 
ing 'him as clearly a^ ke Cou-Id of tbe* 
tmfi nature of the eaise. 

«* Why^ your Honour,*^ lie repHed> 
Vnich grieved at bein^ tarideccSved^ 
*• if you havd^nt got back yd w own, 
fiure, it's lyhat you ought U> do : liave'nt 
you every right iff life, Sir, to the 
^nest estate in the co«t)iy, if you bad 
your due. Sir ?*^ 

♦* I am M^eafy of feifbting this -non- 
•ente, Mc^ Ro^y,*^ answer^ O'Donne?, 
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" which, without I;>elieving (for th^t is 
io) possible), you persist in asserting. 
Now, Mc. Rory,you are, I 4are swear, 
aware, that the O'Oonnels were not, 
even ancientk/^ thf original possessors 
of the land oyer which they reigned 
for centuries, ^hich they won by t\^ 
swor^,qnd which the sword pfirtly woe 
in turn fron^ them/^ 
. " O, J tear tell that, Sir; and that 
tfaeF^&o/g^ wefe;,Sir» th^ouldest Irish of 
all> and the great Milesian O'Donnela 
hue thie Firboigs fairly out of the 
plftce, only the world will never malce 
me believe, Sit, but^that ma/ you gained 
for that fine rich young lady, that I 
seed at Longlands, ought to. be for 
yourself,^ and will, plase God, somis 
time or other; for sinrp if the world 
W€n4 right, which it doesn't, nor never 
did J m my mind, your Honour ought 
to hare the best pavt pf the Donegal 
estate, any way ; to ny nothsng of 
114 
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county Leitrim and the Rosses, Sir, 
in right of your father and grandfather. 
Sir; that's barring you'd been born a 
feymdle^ which you weren't, for then, 
surely, your property would have gone 
hy righty and not by roguery ^ to that 
thieving uncle of your's, axing your 
Honour's pardon for calling him so. 
Colonel ; or his son^ Sir, if he bad is- 
sue ; but he hadn't, nor never will, 
plase God ! in regard of his being dead 
these twenty years and more. So that 
there isn't a man breathing to stand be- 
tween youaad it, only the young ladyj 
who has no more right to it, than 7e* 
renee Cosielloy bad luck to him." 

In this conviction, O'Donnel was 
for the. present obliged to leave Mc. 
Rory, for he perceived that he had- 
not only heated his imagination by 
intensely pursuing the same subject 
for two days together, but that he had. 
taken a more effectual mode to confuse 
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has head;' and when O'Donnel good^ 
humouredly hinted his suspicion, be* 
replied: 

"Oil see, your Honour ; you think 
Ihave been looking at somebody dVink* 
ing. 'Why then, Colonel, 'tis yourself- 
ki)owB well it's little I care /or it. Sir, 
barring when Vm in great grief or in 
great joy, as I've every right to be now, 
in respect of your Honour's great luck 
this day, though it's Lent itself. Sir ; 
nor wouldn't taste a drop if my church 
bad forbid me ; but it didn't. Long 
Jife to the Council of Trent any way, 
that put the fast on the nuUe^ and not 
eo the whiskey."* 

Although O'Donnel had been seri- 
ously annoyed by the effects of Mq^ 
Rory's folly, he was yet touched by 
the testimpay of affection, which had 
that morning been evinced to the nam^ 
of his family* He sighed to think thatu^ 

« ■■ 11 I ■!■ I , , . I , lil 

-• • . • I 

« A common Irish sajiog^ 
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imdier dtheir circtunstances, he might 
hseife claimed by inhefitance, migbt 
have won by acts of benevolence, the 
fealty and affiectioos of a people, who^ 
tho«igh Mtmetimes. ridiculed as un- 
couth,. OF calumniated a& barbarous, 
Mssessthalsu'dour of disposition, which 
it the Ufue soil of national goodness. 
Neither prejudiced by his wrongs, nor 
ttivledby his imagination, he felt, that 
ill Ireland (as in ^11 aations), what is 
wen by the sword becomes l^itimate^ 
property; that time sanctions usurpa* 
l£ofi ; and that possessions long main* 
Ifftined, however gotten, are consecrated 
by the lapse of ages, and held by the 
best of all tenures, preseriptive rights 
He was^ of opinion, that whifct was for- 
feited by a vioUtit>n of the ldw> was 
jlistly forfeited ; but to the loss of in- 
herjtanee^ torn from its {mcient posse&r 
M6r% us the forfeit rfnn ^inUn^ by tli0 
tr ausi e ut tyranny of a temporary pena) 
statute, «^?<rA brought down hw^en <a 
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divide the earthy breathing its unholy 
mandate alike in defiance of the law of 
God and of maDj he felt it difficult to 
submit without repining^ That law, 
however, was now repealed, and though 
be was too near the period of its opera*- 
tion» and too deeply involved in its 
fioosequences to be thereby rec^i^led 
to its di&pensatioD» or insensible to iifi 
injustice, he yet gave no utteranc,^ to 
vain and unavailing regret: he respect- 
ed ihe peace and better order ofexiUm 
img thing^^ and he was well aware that 
a spirit of acMmmodation and cfmeilia^ 
ium in 0II panties would prove the surest^ 
M^est, and speediest means of uaioo. 
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CHAPTER X, 



Mr. Maunsel was detained by 
^"'tbe business of one of his agencies in 
the town some days after the assizes 
were over. O'Donnel, both from a 
feeling of kindness and from necessity, 
consented to remain with him ; and 
they both agreed upon passing the 
interval between that period aod their 
embarkation at the cottage on the 
shores of Lough Swilly. To the whole 
of this arrangement O'Donnel wai 
obliged to submit, but to his feelings 
it was equally irksome and oppressive. 
His spirits were at the lowest ebb— ht» 
mind was almost wholly subdued ; a 
secret suffering preyed upon his heart, 
whose caus€ he scarcely acknowledged 
to himself, for it militated alike against 
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pride^ prudence, and c6mmon sense. 
The sensible pleasantry and playful 
humrour of Mr. Maunsel no longer 
interested or amused him. Miserable, 
oppressed, and dejected, he passed hrs 
mornings in long and fatiguing rambles^ 
without either object or interest, and 
returned weary and sad, comptainrng 
of an insupportable head-ache, and re- 
tiring early, not to rest, though to beA 

The day after that, on which the 
stiit of the Duchess of Belmont had 
been so happily concluded, Mr. Maun- 
sel sat down to acquaint her Grace 
with her victory. 

" By the bye. Colonel^** he said, 
*'• will you not be the recorder of your 
"own successes ? Here, take the pen r 
you shall write an account of you» 
victory to her Grace yourself/* • ^ 
. '> My victory r* said O'Donneh^ 
rising from bis chair, and throwing 
afride the book be was reading. 

"Yes/' said Mr. Maunsel; ♦• it is 
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you who have rendered our arms ric* 
torious ; we have only fought under 
^ptir banner : without your assistances 
I can tell you, the foe would niost 
likely have remained master of the 
field." 

" I have observed, Mr. Mauasel/' 
said O'Donnel, with the air of a man 
who had not been attending ^o what 
was said to him—-** I have observe^, 
that you have not mentioned yout 
nieee's name since we have been to^ 
gether/' 

«* Very possibly J" said Mr. Maun- 
sel, carelessly : ** I have been too 
deeply occupied with the suit^ to think 
of the ctieni; too much interested in 
saving the property^ to talk of the pro^ 
prietress. I love and admire her how- 
ever very sincerely ; though in mosi 
things she is rather a cut above me, 
and makes me stare a little : yet her 
mind it so rights asd her Imsi so warm,, 
that—'' 
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" HtrhMrir interrupted 0*Doa. 
nel : '^ do you think she has a heart ?^ 

" Nay/* returned Mr. MaunseU 
laugfajng ; '^ that is no easy question 
to answer. A young widow's heart 



is " 



'* I mean/' again interrupted O'Dod- 
nel, eagerly, '^ has she any sensibility^ 
for I do not want to inquire into th# 
slate of her Grace's affections ?" 

He grew confused, and taking up hia 
book, added, 

^* Pray go on ; don't let me prevent 
your writing : you will be late for the 
post." 

*' ;No," said Mr. Maunsel, risiog 
from the writing-stable, and seating him* 
self by O'Donnel near the fire. *^ I 
have two boiirs before tneyet^ and I da 
not see why I may not, at this moment^ 
execute a commission from the Du« 
chess to you which I was about to talk 
over with her in my letter, before I 
finally concluded it**' 
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« To me !*' said O'Doonel, turorng 
pale. 

•* Yea/' said Mr. Maunsel, taking a 
paper from his pocket and presenting it 
to him. ** lo case the Irish property 
bequeathed to her by her iate husband 
was established her's by this suit,' I 
was to present you with this deed ; if 
we had failed, 1 should not hare had 
any thing to offer you but her gratitude 
and her thanks/^ 

O'Donnel took the paper with an 
unsteady hand— opened, aod read it^ 
It'was a deed of gift, making over to- 
him an estate of one thousand a-year,. 
in the County of Leitrim. The paper 
fell from his hands, and Mr* Maunsel^ 
either not perceivingyOr not cbusing to 
notice his emotion, continued :-«^ 

*' Although 1 cannot always follow 
my niece' s^^A^, yet I confess^ in tbo 
present instance, I approve the feelings 
under which she has acted* A sense of 
justice^ gratitude^ aDd> if you will, a 
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natural disposition to generosity, have 
formed the ground-work of this act; 
which some would deem prodigality ; 
but she is aware that the property yoU 
have secured to her ought to have been 
your own ; she condemns the means 
by which it has eventually become 
her's ; and she feels for the fate of a 
brave and gallant gentleman^ who is 
reduced to live exiled from his own 
country, because in others only he 
can find a mode of suitable existence; 
For the rest, this deed was executed 
before we left London ; but though 
I heard you talking of going abroad, 
I did not mention it to yoii till I 
was certain I could do so securely. 
As the Duchess of Belmont will, of 
course, marry, she also wished to 
make use of her liberty, while she 
possesses it, in the disposal of this 
portion of her property. You know, 
I suppose. Colonel O'Donnel, that 
the estfite she has assigned to you 
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U that on which your grandfather had 

raised a mansion-house, at the tim^ 

when some of the ancient inheritance 

of your family was granted b^ck 

to various of its branches by the 

Court of Claimgy appointed to inquire 

into the forfeitures of the country* 

Th^ bouae^ though out of repair, is 

capable of b^ing made a very cpm- 

fortable resideDc?^ and, indeed, a few 

rooma can be made ready for your 

reception immediately. When I last 

went there on manorial business, an 

old ntan, bending under the weight of 

years and infirmity, shewed me a room^ 

where, he said, the present great Ca. 

lonei 0*Donnel was born, and his father 

before him : so you see you will not 

return a stranger to the home of you«^ 

&thers/' 

" Enough, enough,*' wid O'Donnel, 
rising in great emotion, and taking up 
the deed. ** You say, Mr, Maunsel^ 
you are going to write to the Duchess : 
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will you have the goodness to inclose 
m letter from me ?** 
- " Certainly/' he replied; " and I 
will leave you to write it/* 

H^ then quitted the rooni^ and 
O'Donael wrote as follows* 

^ To the Duchesf I)o^>Qger of Belmont. 

MadaBO, 

It has been my good fortune to 
have rQf^dered' yoo a service by per* 
forming an act of common justice, and 
it has been yrnir Grace's pleasure to 
cancel the obligation by proffering me 
a most disproportioned reward.. I have 
been told, Madam, that your pro* 
digal liberality has been directed to 
^rae, not only by what you deem a prin- 
ciple of equity, but by a feeling of 
compassion ; but while I wholly dif- 
firr from your Grace in my estimate of 
Fights, and canaot feel the slightest 
rtiadow of claim upon your justice, 
YC^ must allow me to add» that» to h^ 
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the object of the Duchess of Belmont's 
compassion, is the. last condition t9 
which I could voluotarily submit my- 
self. No, Madam, while you are thus 
anxious to render me ^our debtor, it is 
my triumph to consider you as mine; 
for you have only offered to bestow 
upon me what perhaps you can well 
spare ; I have thrown into your pos- 
session all I had on earth to give — my 
peace of mind and wreck of bappioess. 
Adoring in the proud and sullen secrecy 
of unrequited devotion, I have long 
loved nothing better than yourself; 
save only that honour, which doomed 
me to silence^ and forbad m^ to hope^ 
oh, surely 

^* It were as weU to love some bright 
Particular star, and think to wed it," 

as to have sought to draw you from 
the elevated sphere in wbidi I sair 
you moving, with all the cloudiest 
lustre of that virtue, which placed you 
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there. I will not, however, vaunt a 
eelf-denial which would have been 
super-human, had it rested solely 
upon the disinterestedness of scru- 
pulous honour* Had I traced in your 
feelii^s the slightest reSection of that 
ardour which consuoied mine, I should 
not, I fear, now stand acquitted in my 
own esteem. But your Grace's indif* 
ference left me no excuse for self-com- 
mitment. It was not concealed from 
me, that there was a prospect of your 
forming a connexion suited to your 
rank and elevation ; nor that, while 
you stooped to relieve me, you were 
about to bless another. And yet, Ma- 
dam, 

<^ If crooked fortuae had not thwarted me,'* 

I would not have shrunk from entering 
the lists with those, destined to love 
you; and (warranted in avowing it) 
. would have trusted to time and ansi- 
duity, to cares that win, and vows tha^ 
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persuade, to *tbe zeal of exclusive de- 
TotioD, and I he perseverance of iminuta* 
ble attachment ; with what success, it is 
now utiavaiiing to calculate. Situated, 
however, as I am^ I would have died 
the master of my life-wcarrng secret, 
rather than reveal myself to you ; but 
thar bending beneath the weight of 
your generosity, I would €lt least jus- 
-tify to yourself the prodigality of yoirr 
conduct, by thu« convincing you of 
the truie claim, which iim object on 
whom it is lavished has acquired to 
your notice. Even this wish should 
not have prevailed, but that J am well 
•aware no r^ult can arise from the 
avowal; since, before this letter shall 
convey it to you, the writer will have 
bidden an eternal farewell to the 
realms you inhabit. 

Yiet sbould lie again- be led by sen- 
'timent, br by adversity, to return to 
tfaac dcfar, stUl dear Irtid, where he 
. trusts ^du will dispense ]>fot^ction and 
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relief to those over whom you are placed, 
It will be, Madam^ at some far distant 
day, when he can have nothing to hope, 
nor yoti to fear, from the repetition of 
bis avowal; when time shall have dried 
up the sources of exhausted sensibility, 
and palsied the energy which gives ge^ 
nius its spring, and passion its Vigour: 
when even yoa, so lovely and so loved, 
though never forgotten, shall be but 
remembered as the brightest vision, 
among the few, which memory may 
reflect upon the cheerless evening of 
sinking existence; and when of all 
those finer ties which bind man to life, 
that only remains, first formed on *en- 
tefing it — love of country! For the 
weary exile's latest, lingei'ing hope, 
when all (Hher ho|>^ are fl^d, is still, 
to die al home at lixH^ 

I ain, Mtidatn, 
&c. '&c. 

O'OONNEL. 
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O'Donnel folded this letter, and in- 
closing in it the deed^ put it into Mn 
Maunsel's hands, who instantly dis* 
patched it with his own ; but appeared^ 
from his subsequent manner and ob- 
servations, to have no suspicion of its 
contents, nor its inclosure. 

" There is now an end of your pas- 
sage in the Hamburgh vessel, I trust,*' 
he said : ^' but I shall not let you 
off your promised visit to our cot* 
tage/' 

*' I do not mean to be off,'^ said 
O'Donnel ; ^< for I must at all events 
go to Derry.'* 

To avoid all remonstrance and ex- 
postulation on the part of Mr. Maun* 
sel, 0*Donnel meant to conceal from 
him his fixed intentions till the last 
moment; and though' Mr. Maunsel 
more than once endeavoured to bring 
him back to the point of his niece'i 
liberal donation, yet he contrived, with 
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At th^ time > originally appointed, 
the two geptlemeo aet off tor the shores 
of Lough Swilly, in Mr.. Maunsers 
ourrjicle. Their servants were to folio w, 
themtheday after, lyith their dogs. 

Mc, Rory had long perceived the 
alterations of his master's looks and 
manners ; though, notwithstanding 
many ingenious and indirect efforts, 
he had not been able to discover the 
cause, he yet sympathized in the ef^ 
facts; and while he. was engaged in 
packing up O'Donnel's things,- in the 
room with Mr. Mauns^Ks servant, he 
utteired so many broken exclamations, 
^md d^ep sighs, that his companion^ 
who was similarly engaged, at last 
asked him : 

»* What ails you, man ?" . 

*' What ails me, Tim, is it ? Why, 
every thing in life ails me ; and no 
wonder; to think of our being half-jtvay 

VOL, III, O 
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to foreign partB three i!ii0Qtbfi ago, aod 
now to see us just going back to the 
Lough / as if we never quit the place 
8t all at all ; and to think of the master 
going, for to come^ for to get back his 
own property for another young lady, 
that's neither kin nor relation to him : 
and now that he has fairly put dowq 
Torney Costello, and them American 
O'Donnels, and shewn himself the 
greatest man in the prowence^ any how, 
to think of his going to quit the coun- 
try again.—* To say nothing, Timy of 
the girl I was telling you about, that's 
far orer seas^ and will be further, the 
cratur, when I am made a foreign Cor^ 
plar^ Tim — and the master^s crassness 
bates the world, Tim ; which is what 
grieves me most of all, — O, not a word 
passes the threshold of his lips to me,' 
barring he axes for his hat : and sure in 
the worst of times he was mighty mild^ 
and no ways crass, God bless him !«- 
And now he is up and dressed at day** 
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tight, b^ore Ixao get bis coat brusiief}; 
9nd every sighth''^ ha gives, you'd hMf^ 
Sir, from this to Cork.'' 

^* May be he is in love^ Pat ?'' nei- 
turned Tim. 

^ Troth, and I believe you an't much, 
out there, Tim, dear; for often I thought 
tjiat same-— the devil a bit of me knows 
with whom though, barring some^eaA 
lady in England; but any way» he 
would'nt have no call to any of themt. 
as he tould me, in regard of Martha, 
the cratur, without having wherewithal 
for them ; for he^s mighty proud, Tim; 
and sure a king's daughter would'nt be 
too good for him — troth she would'nt. 
Nor did ever you lay your two look** 
ing eyes on a finer gentleman, Tim i 
Why,boy,you*d think the whole world 
was looking after him and Bran, the 
baste ! when they walked out, together 
in London streets: myself used to look 

* Sghth— Sigki 
O 9 
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after them outof t4>e window, till they 
turned the porner, God bless theai.- It^s 
seldom the likes of them was seen in 
tfalit city any how ;^ and for all that; to 
think of the master being «o erne/ im- 
aisyj and nobody knowing for why/' 

Here O'Donnefs voice calling to 
Mc. Rory in a sharp tone put an end 
to his digressions; and running down 
the stairs with a small portmanteau oh 
bis shoulder, he cried : 

^* Siire I'm coming, Colonel : 1 am 
here, close foment you*, Sir^ and the 
things/' 

Mr. Maunsel had some business to 
transact with.a gentleman who resided 
ftt the little post-town in the neigh<> 
bourhood of O'Donnel's cottage, 
which, on arrival, he found would 
prevent their eating their chicken at the 
cottage as they had intended, the ser* 
vants there being prepared for their 
reception ; he proposed, therefore, 
dining with the friend whose business 
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detaioed bim. To this arrangeineiit^ 
O'DoDoel, as far as b« was conccrnody 
objected ; he pleaded his eternal head* 
ache, low spirits^ and utter disinclina- 
tion to go into the society .of strangers, 
who would, call upon his attention, 
without affording him either distrac- 
tion or atnusement. 

Mr. Maunsel, who seemed to enter 
fully into the peculiarities of hischa^ 
racter, on which he sometimes rallied 
bim, did not press him to remain ; but 
requested him to take on the curricle, 
and send it back for him^ This pro« 
posal O'Donnel positively refused. The 
^day bad been intensely cold ; he had 
been cramped up in a carriage foe 
many hours ; and as the distance was 
but a few miles, and the road across 
the mountains but too well known to 
bim, he preferred walking. Thje dis- 
traction, which bodily exercise pro- 
duces, and that restless desire of men- 
tion, which results from the sympiitby 
OS 
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fcetween the moral ttnd physical facuT- 
lies, in the crisis of mental agitation, 
Tendered the mere act of walking al- 
most an enjoyment to one, whose mind 
was goaded by confficting passions, 
and harassed by feelings the most tu- 
multuous and unsettled* Not a ray df 
day-light lingered on the mountain* 
wbeB (yDonnel left the town, and pur- 
sued his lonely way through paths 
dreary as his own thoughts. AH wa9 
wild and gloomy ; and as he advanced 
towards the rude and desolate shore, 
the sea blast, gushing with a shrieking 
noise through tfhe interstices of the 
rocks, and the hoarse murmurs of the 
distant breakers, added sounds of cor- 
responding wildness to the savage 
Meekness of the scenery. As he pass- 
ed through the rocky defile, which led 
immediately to the humble residence 
of his youth, the memory of former 
thnes rose vividly upon his mind. He 
recalled in a rapid review the several 
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)>eriods at which he had formerly pass- 
ed thm little ravine, when each time, 
as he thought, he was never to behold 
it more. In boyhood, when warm 
and aspiring, unworn in spirit, and 
fresh in feeling, he forgot the daA 
^stiny, which urged on his wandering 
eteps ; and saw only the beacon light 
of hope^ which guided him to glory 
and renown. Again, when his fortunes 
having i^Uen with those of an empiroi 
after a short" interval of repose, he 
had left the temporary asylum of it* 
solitudes, to draw, for the fini iiMm^ 
his sword under the consecrated she* 
dow of his country's banner. In a 
stiM mote mature period of life, he 
sought, for a'thirdtime^ among these 
rocks a shelter from poverty and 
despair 4 but rising again superioc to 
th^ wreck of ali his hopes, he had 
again gone forth to earn subsistence 
by hid sword. Not glory, not renown, 
werq then Jiis objects; for Sttc^^dreams' 
.o 4 
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were over. In heartless despondency 
he bad Jgst left this commemorated 
spot ; in heartier despondency he now 
uue^pectedly returned to it ; .with one 
."woe^ndded to those he had borne away 
.tyith him, in the existing moment of 
ibe^rt-felt anguish sharper than all the 
rest. The feeling which woman could 
*»wake in his breast, was not the sickly 
jM&timent of romantic fant^y» nor the 
vapouring extravagance of tierce but 
9horl<-lived etnotion : It was passioi>« 
genuine, unmixed passion ; partaking 
idike of all the imperfections and all 
the perfections of his nature i to which 
lie wouki hi^ve sacrificed every thing 
but the weiUbeiDg of its. object, and 
that honour, dearer st^l than love it- 
•eJfc 

As be approached the cottage, and. 
Icxxked upon its dark outline^ as it lay 
iMilf concealed in ahadoW) be remem- 
bered thte affectionate smile, which so^ 
<^ea Hfli^eiedpQ the lip o^age, to weU. 
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come home the truant boy ; to hail t.ha 
long-expected return of th^e matured 
man. He was Tiow about to be i:e<- 
c*e]ved by a servant^ and that servaitfc 
not his own. The place. itself too, 
endeared by many recollections, bad 
passed into other hands; yet^ led by 
the mechanism of habit, he walked 
directly to the small door, which held 
immediate communication with th« 
little parlour, as he bad formerly, dotie^ 
w|ien no ceremony attended his ad- 
mittance. The door, however, was not 
fastened, and when. he opened it, h« 
found the room lighted with a briU 
liancy, partly derived from its CQUtrast 
with the darkness of ^/f without ; yet^ 
O'Donnel saw, or thought he saw, 
through the rays which dazzled iuA 
sight, a woman, seated at a tablp, ;iean 
gaged in the earnest perusal of a letter ;i 
her back was towards bim^T-^he paused} 
amazed by an appearance so unexpecfr* 
o 3 
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#d. The lakly fumed round lier bMdv 
Willi a feint exclamation ; and, miiigf 
itom her seat, stood before him, pal« 
n^ agitated, yet emiling. (yDonnel 
advanced a few steps, started baek in 
Irreathless wonder, believing the vision, 
^hieh blessed hia eighty was but the 
phanlotn of bis own over<>wrougfat 
Miagination ; but the amiie which 
kieamedoQ his gaze was no visionary 
aaiiie ; its image was traced on bit 
brain, and was never to be forgotten; 
With a deep inspiration, as if he eo-« 
4eavoqred to throw off, by a single eU 
fort, the load of sensation which o|}* 
pressed him, he fell at the feet of-^ 
Mie Duchess of Belmcmt. 

There are emotion^, which some* 
fioiea occur through the languid «ame-> 
jieaa of life, which no eloquence could 
depict) which good taste would shrink 
ftom attempting, and which, however 
BtaroDgly conceived by the .mind» or 
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pourtmyed by the fttncyi become fee« 
bte and faded through the coldoeai of 
deful 

An hour had elap9ed, and within Itt 
fleeting apaoe^ the history of feelingf 
bad bean detailed 9uffiei<mt to have 
occupied a life. Affeetiona long f^ 
aiated, emotioas Iqng eonabated, ficHind 
a ready utterance, and the intoxioa^ 
tton of unexpected happiness chased 
even the memory of the despair, to 
which it had so suddenly succeeded. 

O'Donnel was still at the feet of hit 
benefactress, his friend> his oiistresst 
frhen the tender and passionate womaii 
9gain resumed the spirited vivacity of 
the humourous Duchess ; and, touch? 
ifig a bell which lay on the table» she 
^|!i;laimed : ^^ Al><l now tp sumq)CN» 
the agents who have 

* done my spiriting gently •»» 

; -As she spokd, Mr. and Mrs. Maunf 
Ml obeyed the signal, to O'JQoQQei'f 
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amaMment and annoyance^ and be 
hastily endeavoureti to riae, but the 
Duchess, affecting playfully todeUiiD 
him in his suppliaoft attitude^ exciaim* 
•d: ^^ Aye, come in, good people: it 
is you«vrho mu^t attest to an invidious 
world that I was not altogether woir 
unsought* There he i» you see, after 
ail-* 

^ There lies fiononr V 

And here,** taking up Q'Donneri 
letter, ** here is honour's last dying 
speech and declaration, signed, sealed", 
and delivered; by which, I trust I 
should stand acquitted of lez^pmderi^ 
in any high court of discretion inf 
Christendom ; and oh !'^ she added^ 
in a tone of more feeling than gaiety, 
" how long did I silently lie in wait 
for this little testimony, which was to 
sanction a well-founded preference, 
and to^ confirm the -hope, that such a 
preference was* not u«reciprQcated-> 
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Silt for this, the prejudices ©f honotir, 
of pride, and decorum, wouTd have car*, 
lied the victory, and happiness would 
have been sacrificed on their altar* 
while the supposed heedless, heart*- 
less, Duchess of Bdmant, would have 
gone on, to all appearances, just the 
same, laughing at the weaknesses of 
others, the better to conceal her own : 
her n)ind, like the dark mine, which 
gives its lustre to the world, but re- 
mains itself wrapt in cold and cheer-* 
less gloom; and her spirit, ever at 
odds with her feelings, yet disdaining 
by a single effort to 

f Race out roiten opinion, that had wrtttea her 
down after her seeming." 

,'■' ^^ Lam 80 little used to happiness,? 
said O'Donnel, throwing himself into 
a chair, and covering his eyes with bis 
hands: ^^so little, that even nowj I 
distrust the evidence of my senses?' 
" I thought," said Mr, Maunsel, 



d by Google 



** we fthould have surprised you tbiy 
evening ; but yoq little suspect that { 
have been a sort of acting manager im 
getting up the whole piece from th^ 
beginnings particolarly the last inch> 
dent: sceae, a cottage — time, evenr 
ing: for though my niece chose me 
for her Norah^ in white ^mity^ some 
time baclc, and threw her secret into 
niy keeping, yet her courage forsoo]( 
ber as we approached the denouement. 
She talked of my having committed 
ber^ and all sorts of delicate distresses, 
and threatened to throw up th^ part, if 
I violated the confidence and delicacy 
of my heroine." 

** You have, at least,** said the 
Duchess, laughing, ^^ violated the uni« 
ties, and hurried on the catastrophe, 
without any regard to the lawa of the 
dnma/' 

. M Because,** returned Mr. Maunsel^ 
*< wind aiid tide will not wait on dra* 
pmtic laws, nor a Hamburgh merchant- 



d by Google 



o's^irircu SOS 

man stop a single day for the better 
carrying on of the plot/* 

" Then we will end the play for this 
evening/' returned the Duchess, " as 
Moliere does one of his — by calling for 
supper : 

< La comedie ne puit mieux finir, c| 
^ott^ feroqs bieu de demeurer U«^* 
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CHAPTER XL 



Early in the month of April, the 
following article made its appearance 
in many of the English and Irish 
papers. 

" Married, by special licence, at the 
seat of Jamea Maunsel, Esq. county 
of Donegal, Roderick O'Donnel, Esq. 
formerly a Colonel in the French 
guards, Lieutenant-Colonel of cuiras- 
siers in the Imperial service, and late a 
Major in the *♦* regiment of Irish 
brigades, to Charlotte, Duchess Dow- 
ager of Belmont. Immediately after 
the ceremony, the bride and bridegroom 
set off for Tirconnel House, in Leitrim^ 
the former residence of that branch of 
the ancient Irish family, of which Co« 
lonel O'Donnel is the representative^ 
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It is a circumstance worth noting for 
its singularity, that Colonel O'Don^ 
nel, by his union with the relict of 
^e late Duke of Belmont, has be- 
come re*instated in some part of the 
Tast possessions of his ancestors, for^ 
feitod at various periods by the vi- 
cissitudes of property incidental to 
the former unhappy state of Ireland. 
Within a few miles of the Mansion- 
House, the horses were taken from 
the carriage, which conveyed Colonel 
O'Donnel and his noble bride; and 
gartounded by a tenantry, whose fore- 
fathers bad fought under the banner 
of his illustrious ancestors, the brave 
descendant of the Chiefs of Tircon- 
nel returned to the domains of his in- 
heritance." 

The domains surrounding Tirconnel 
House were not, it is true, those an- 
ciently possessed by the ancestors of 
O'Donnel; they were only granted by 
the Court of Claims a century back, as 
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R small remuMntioQ for the terrifeoriei^ 
of which they had beee deprived io 
Ulster. Biat the clans or foUowerg of 
all the ancient Irish families imrtook 
Of the fortunes of their chiefii» and 
transplanted theouelvea fr<»& province 
to province, as impelled hy waftt» or 
driven by the swofd. 

It was not) therefore, without emo« 
tion, that O'Donael beheld the do- 
acendants of thoae who had shajped Iht 
fate and fortunes of his forefiatbefa; 
that he beheld the hall^ where the harp 
of Carelan had so often reterberated* 
Nor was it without emotion that lie 
hung once more the sword of O'DoU^ 
nel the Red, which he had re-pum 
chased, over the mantle^piece of tb# 
domestic hearth ; while his futhAil 
Irish wolf dog lay at his feet^ and 
hi9 affectionate Iri^h follows stood 
proudly by^ the happy witaeas of hit 
prosperity. 

Yet $till, Qver these joyoua 
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tloos, some feeling of melancholy 
Would at times throw its shadow. 

He was willing to owe his best fe- 
licity to the hand of love; bat he 
would have wished to have obtained 
the re-possessfon of his rights by 
means more consonant to the spirit of 
the gentleman, the dignity of the man» 
and the general interests of his coun- 
try. 

Whatever were the feelings of 
0*Doanel, those of Mc. Rory at least 
were feelings of unqualified delight. 
In the first transition of hi^master's 
fortunes, he lived in a sort of deli- 
rium. His brain was confusion worse 
confomidedf and his own identity lost 
in that of the God of his idolatry; 
he neither thought nor cared how far 
he was to benefit by the prosperity, 
which he witnessed with such lively 
transport. 

Conscience, and a letter from Mar' 
tha^ first awakened him to a sense o^ 
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his own individual existence; for Mc. 
Rory, like most of his countrymen, wa» 
rather ardent than constant in his loves; 
and hisf susceptible feelings were now 
recalled to their duty, more through 
the .medium of bis easily awakened 
pity, than his principles of fidelity. 
. One morning, as O'Donnel was go-* 
ing through the grounds, a short time 
after his marriage, followed by hU 
steward and Bran, he perceived Mc. 
Rory sitting under a tree moaning oy« 
a letter: 

" YoUkSeem to have received some 
bad news7 Mc. Rory,*^ said O'Donnel 
as he passed him by. 

Mc. Rory started on his legs, thrust 
tl)e letter into his pocket, and follow- 
ing his master, said ; 

" Is it me. Sir? — Oh, no, Colonel,^ 
I have not — no news at all. Sir, to 
signify, only ould news;'* and he 
sighed deeply : and when the steward 
had concluded some observations he 
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had been making, on some land he 
was about to reclaim, Mc. Rory con- 
tinned. 

" Well, Colonel, if I had tould your 
Honour tb4s day six months, that thd 
time was no wise distant, but mighty 
near, when myself land Bran, and Mr. 
MtAckleroy^ the baste! (that's Bran, Sir, 
I mane) viould have been followit)g 
your Honour through youc lands, where 
it's often your father and grandfather 
left the trad of their feet (God rest 
them) sure. Sir, I'll be bound you'd 
have called me a naturaly troth you 
wouJd, and no blame to you, Sir; fof 
surely, though I knew there was luck, 
and great luck, before you, Colonel; 
the likes of this same I never draymed 
of any how. Well, well, it bates the 
world ^fairly, to think of marrying an 
elegant fine young lady, and mighty 
pleasant,. Sir, troth she^s; and no way* 
high, though a great Duchess, long 
^fe* to hei*3 and getting back to your 
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own real property, that's the Leiinm 
estate ; and to see the people doating 
CD the very ground you walk, for thstt 
9ak6 of the family;— aod the coaeb, 
and th' artm^ aod 6ne ould ancieat red. 
liveries, and th« silver butlam^ and 
the crmt on them ; and my own «le« 
gjant new Ami oi blue. — O, murth^l 
I only just wish they were after seeing 
me go to mass next Sunday, Sir, in 
England; or if they saw me, sure, Sir, 
in our aim steward's room, king of the 
place^ as I may say, and Tbelieve i^u 
wd in itj Vd get the tum-outj^ny how4 
and God be with her, that gave me my 
bit and my sup in the HiU^room^ the 
cratuT 1 never a to^*cup Tli see washed 
to the day of my death, but Til think 
of her if I never see her again, the little 
sowl! that's Marthoi^ Colonel. And 
mm the Lady's maid, Sir, Mrs. Martin^ 
who knows all the ladm andgeniiemem 
at Loi^lands, had a letter from Mr. 
WiltiSf Sir> and s^iuMherkxaJuleit^ bm 
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mit to Mrs* MBxtia; and she tells me» 
Sir, that tbe viistress, tbat's the Du-* 
cllMSi is going to send over to LondoD, 
fbr one Lawrelice Cologan, an Irish 
tK>y> aod Us wife, and chUder^ and to 
iK^ake them a lodge-keeper at the gate 
in the new avenue, near Pat Mullen! t 
meadow. * And troth, then/ says I^ 
* Mistress Martin, while your Lady's 
band's in for doing a good tum^' and it's 
herself that has the notes for it, God 
bless her; and sign is on her, Colonel; 
for she has the prajrers of the poor, 
high and low, since she came home to 
the place, short a time as it is, in regard 
of ordering them spinning-wheels^ Sir, 
and the mak^ and the flax, Sir, and the 
power of good she has done already. 
And I was saying to Mrs. Martin, that 
as Lawrence CoXogzn was coming over, 
and that as be wouid'nt answer for a 
housemaid^ that's his wife, Sir—" 

« That Martha would, Mc. Rory/' 
oWryed bis master, smiling) and guess- 
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lug at last at what his indirect barsiijgutt^ 
had pointed at. ** Well, do you and* 
Mrs* Martin consult on the best mode 
of getting Martha to Irelafvd, and I wfU 
supply you with the means; and then 
you shall choose a farn* for yourself, 
and live an independent^ thorugh still, 
I hope» an industrious man/* - 

Mc.-Rory continued to follow bis 
master's steps in silence for some mo- 
ments; then, with great difficulty of 
articulation, he said, 

*' I hope i have done nothing to 
offend your Honour, Sir. Sure, Sir, if 
1 am not Jii to be a walley^ to you any 
longer, I might stay in the place, any 
W8y> to brush your oq^i^, Colonel, and 
look after your things; for as to a finroi, 
many thanks to your Honour, -Sii", for 
that same, 1 don't regard it a straw,' 
ia comparisment of »beifig under one* 



♦ Valet. 
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foof with you, Colonel, and seeing your 
£ice, Sir, when I stand behind you at 
dinner; and your Hon6ur's allowing 
me to make so bould as to talk to yo»^, 
Sir, betimes/' 

'" Well, welU Me. Rory,*' said 
O^Donnel, *^ you shall do and be wliat 
you please : provided you are happy, I 
am satisfied. It is among my first 
wishes to reward your fidelity and af- 
fection; but you are certainly yourself 
the best judge of the means, and shall 
therefore dictate them.** 

" I shallj Sir? — Why, then, your 
Honour, I am Intireiyobligated'to you, 
and bound to pray for and serve you. 
Sir, which I do day and night, God 
bless you : and Martha and I would 
rather be your own man^ Sir, and under* 
take the capacity of q housemaidi 
wbich she is fully equal to ; that's as 
she tells me herself, l^r ; this day I had 
a letter under her own hand, written 

TOL. ill, F 



d by Google 



';|iiy the uiMter t^u^tlw; ^r. Kfsfeo; wd 
VfiV^ t fx^^r fib^ put A^p lor you wd 
y^f^ aiird mdl sk^ «nigbt! And 30 
f'^j^8iBl^ff<i^P Sir, Arnlt^k abouiit 
to Mrs. Martin. Loti^ life ta ywi/* 
And Me. Rory was OHt of ^ighl in a 
oainute. 

Xbe luWl^UCa of tbe D^usbeas of 
BelW>et*» jQMrr^ge wub Colooel 
O'Ooood* tod AO s©op«ir apposed in 
tbeGU^glishpaperjBi tbao» among<$ev«ral 
^tbejr iettei^s of coagTattiiUtiont it pro- 
duced her Grace th^ twofoJlowiug. 

TTb the Dmchess Dowager of BelmonL 

your Marriage .with our Iriah 

. chi^b?»iW^thej^fis4stirpfi§^«ie* I 

*£Qff6ftaw U all fnxm tbe tWginniag. It is 

at least for him m» tre&io^ p^rJi^ a#d I 

hope rUQ^ may apt Jie drisajjipaipted. I 

WQ^M adviae you both jU> &ett^ ia I^e<* 
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Un4 for m^J^yxeaaoQisiaQd't.aJkeA bouse 
HI Dublin : a tiik j/qu knu^io go^s a great 
way Ijbere, md ^ PucUeia^ Wight cwy 
e^ery th^qg Mos^ biy : aow ^ere, you 
kuoiw^ th^ sort of tl^iqg ^c;$ Just fqr 
>i(Hb!^ng at all, if \io(t bqmp out by for- 
tm% aM4 f^f^iioo^ and^boDrton^ and so 
fonh. Your «i9di}ea jlfeg^t fyQtfX town 
ill 1^ height of tbe amaop, aa^l soon 
^fter J^prd Cbarl^'3 ai:cMont> Wide uqe 
,grandef^ii?§tipB : ob^rve,p)ab?U^,you 
Oiught to t^ve re^aineid ip town till he 
W90kd^ptared OMtof all po^^ible di^ngoTt 
IBaereJy f^r ^ biemmuci^^ Apr^pos^ to 
bknmmoeit I npuist rjeouark (par ;itar^« 
^j^) thatypu geniuses peglect it too 
often, ai^d that your CQOiduct with re- 
.^peet to JUord S. now Harquis of B^ 
w«a extrennely imprudent, tl^ough, a» 
it appearfl» inaoceat ^naugb essentially; 
Ulld tfce Mflrni;;ig Post, 1 piust say, 
W|i« very ffi.v<Rirableto you, to give the 
tbing tbe turn it did ; but had not the 
P2 
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old father died most apropos, and tb© 
clandestine wife come forward, just in 
the nick of time, Lord S-— 's attention 
and your secret flight, my dear, might 
have given a very ugly air to the whole 
thing. Indeed, I cannot yet myself 
make out the story very clearly, and re- 
quest you will letmeknow if the follow- 
ing statement is correct— that ao Italian 
lady of good birth, who used to briller in 
the Duke of Belmont's societies a^t Flo- 
rence, captivated Lord S. when he was 
in Italy, that she refused his carte- 
hlanche, and. he returned to England ; 
that, unable to cofiquer his passion, and 
lespairing of the old Marquis's consent 
to his marrying a foreigner without a 
shilling, he went to Vienna, where the 
lady had got a place about the Empress, 
and married her clandestinely; that od 
the news of his father's illness, he came 
over to England ; and that you, at his 
entreaties, accepted the tnyviemus 
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mfe into your hou8^, i a gratitude to hen 
for her kindness to you when your were 
a poor destitute girl at Florence, and 
partly oat of friendship to Lord S. 
who lived so much at Belmont House^ • 
during the short time you were oiistresl ^ 
of it. Now, all this may be true as holy 
writ, but all we can say is, that ^^ ie 
vrai fCeH pas ioujours h vrai semblable?^ 
Be that as it may, as sooA as I saw the 
thing announced in the papers, I left 
my card at the door of the new Mart 
chioness, and I am told that Lord S. 
1 mean Lord B. now, has just made the 
^fiale that all these rauh and old bache- 
.iors par profession are sure to do — 
married imprudently, and fallen in love 
with hia own . wife, who, after all, for 
what, we know, may be his old mistress, 
and that is more probable still. I saw 
Lpuly Llanberis last night at the Opera, 
looking in high beauty, and her box, as 
ufuai, crowded with men. LordCbarlea 
p 3 
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itdll iut tfjuitre recoverfedi ftnd H tUm 
towrt is td be bdtev^d, tlwy «i* to b# 
Carried ittttnedfatehfr. I ifcoold inta- 
gihe it tW)u1d fefe^e fH^ffl iM>ft atftfteifl^ty, 
buf i don*t «ee hcy# *h«y ^ttrt Well b^ 
off. Lord Boston Kves Mi'iAd th^ 
scJenes af ptuty*li«t«< and ft is sdp* 
pt)^ed h^ wffl 6letaftli ofr# of ih^ •* ilfe- 
romw rfw Cmtisses^ to tke dignity of 

r?//^ tetuftiirtg; md 1 hreaf thewis not 
a ti*aee left of Lady F!ort^ttde'« b«uty. 
The iwihs, hoive^r, are ^uri^ing-^ 
hbW cMedie she ttiu^ b^ by t4i^' Htlle 
m(JlM€H, G&fstof arfid Poltdx. HiV* y«>ti 
seeil Lsidy Mai*y S^viH^^ m\v nohrel > ■ 
if rtbt, get it by all means. ' Itt title itt 
«« t)ekpait &nd ittHptttre^ of* OoMtuMd 
PussiMs, by ai IMy of iMk^ Tffi^rsperscfd 
with pdeiD$, by II fri^fld/* The frle^id^ 
of coiitse, is ^r, O^irf MyWei*, k^ 
Utbd^i^urTifissifirivh^ " berttd^^sptit,** 
gfid the poiMas a«e qWitle to jM* « 



d by Google 



(be anthor. She has dedicated the 
work to her husbaird« Tbe dedioatkm- 
it much adflMred» and bt^in» so^ 

«' To htm/' Ice. &3a. ftc. 

I farg^ tile rest ; moi^ pmiple^ how^ 
e¥et^ qsiis amasiiigfy» M it i* pisttjpK 
gevcmUjT koemn ttiMk Ib^ dda't Mire 
ttry im4I together^ and that th^ pooa 
dfar Geciemi n&mt i^ead m book la his 
lifti, 9?i^eeptanfaltmm»dk of aa ovd^rty ; 
honaev^r, it ia the fa^on to'dbdacate 
to one's fausbatid or otie*^ mf^/ or 
somen^arconnexion ; fyremiim&nij yon 
kaow, runs amazingly high just now. 
After all the trouble I have tsiken ia 
fittrogapthe houae m Portmaa-squaret 
and ia making out a .good society for 
Charlas Gfteatwortb^ he k, I fear, fall- 
ing f^t ia«a' his^po^rr dem^ fhtber-s ha« 
bits, aod will in the ead^eli hifl^Towti* 
h^tise, and Iwe tvholfy^n fbbltir^isOAie 
Dterbyahire, He i» thwe at pf^saec^t^ 
p 4 
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and we are to follow hiia in a few days ;« 
Laay we^ for of course you have seen 
my marriage with Mr. Dexter in the 
papers before now, and most likely 
our congratulations may pass each other 
ID crossing the chanod. I know it ig 
an arrangement that will ^^faire hausser 
ImEpauksa queiqueBuneSf'* but 1 think 
I may, at thrs period of time, be allow* 
ed to judge for myself; and without 
discusiiing how far my own feelings 
have gone in the business, I must say, 
it was the only effectual means to for- 
ward the interests, and call forth the 
talents of a very clever, sensible young 
man ; for though he has been eKtremeiy 
taken up in England, indeed, by per- 
sons of the first consideration; yet 
still he wanted cannexiou to push him 
up the. stick ; and my brother, for his 
own sake^ must now make aa effort for 
oi|e# too nearly allied to him, not to 
in^orest his pride, as I am sure he soon 
wiUbis^eem: besidesyheistbegreatest 
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possible favourite with iqy step-son, to 
whom be has made himself extremely ^ 
useful, from his intimate knowledge of. 
all sprts of field-sports. They go to- 
gether to fish in May, in South Wales. 
I should not in the least be surprised if 
Charles returned from the Borough 
of Ballynogue, which, entre^now^ is ra- 
ther an object with Mr. Dexter. And 
now, my dear Lolotte, having conie to 
my fourth sheet of note paper, I think 
you will pot complain of the shortness 
of my epistle : but I assure you, I take 
a ^reat interest in you, and think you 
have donQ very wisely to retire from 
the scene iu time ; for when the first 
flush of passion passes over^ with re- 
spect to you parvenikes ladies^ you are 
left pretty much to yourselves. I envy 
you the quantity of things you must 
have to do on a neglected Irish estate. 

Adieu, Wamie* 
f5 
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^^/$. t hav^ uot mentioned tby6tt 
ybtir'ci-devafit pupils, (bf they have 
coodacted themselvei^ iti diich ^ m^d-^ 
net oft lAy marriage tvith Mf. Dexter, 
owing to the sot tftgueit of their two 
•tapid basbands, that it is impossible 
I can ever see fhem agairt. Hordtia^s 
husband is, oat and our, the gt^sktest 
foo) I ever knew, Dotwithstandiog his 
maidefi speech^ which I dm sore was 
made t>y his tutor ; artd Mr. Vaftdaieor 
is just what be afways iro^; I cannot 
tay wotse. However, they dfe both 
well matched^ Tor a coupfe of mcvef 
heartless^ brainless, young fadies, it 
would not be easy to find, than theif 
wives ; so that^ take them altogether, 
one cannot well imagine a more lourcU 
assemblage. Thus then^ my dear Zo- 
Jottej deserted by my oiw children, who 
can blame me for attaching to me for 
life, by indissoluble ties, a devoted and. 
disinterested friend Hke Mr. Dexter^ 
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Wbo i])U8t».Q8€ day or other, jmtiiy my . 
cboif e by the figure^ be will make ia 
tb& worid ^ 

fioeore a vous, 

C« SiKQLSXOir* 

i suppose you ftaVe^ard that Mi^^- 
Gariisfei bte Hi fyut cauglit poor Sir 
Giibert€iiTSoti^— 'af^ mi#>efi9e mfl^tcAtiit' 
point of eircu(nsftM«e§'; b^t he h, ^oist 
kttaWi ntnfruftc nigaud. Howev*r, ^ 
is tAA enoogh to ht his mothefr-^^-^, iff 
WM quittus torn Jbnut. 



To thi Duchess 9/ Betmont. 

My4ear Ducheas, 

Yott have no idea how ex« 
tremely amused and delighted I was by 
the accouat of your marriage with Co* 
looel O'JDoaa^l. I assure you I 4hii»k 
it is hy auch the finest thing I bavo 
beifd of for aa age ; there is sooiethiug 
so extremely oiit of the way ia bodit 



d by Google 



jlfiplfrhitltoc'ies and adventures, and botk 
Vfiaca^^ clever and so odd: — ^and ihen 
}0»ukt*tstoriQg la him all bis vast pos^- 
sffiiQ)O0i and his chieftianry. Good 
Hfmreris! what a happy woman you 
tnust be ! I have no idea of any thing 
^nertl^^^n being the wife of a chief.^^ 
Even the wife of a captain of banditti 
is.aa.jnterestiag situation— but to go 
09 for ev€:r in the same round, in the 
saQie.^ernal quietude, security^ and 
abundance ; to have nothing to expect, 
or desire, or wish for ! — If you had^ 
married Colonel O'Donnel in London, 
and gone on in the general watff I 
should not have been in the least in- 
terested ; nor indeed was I, when I 
suspected you of such designs at Long* 
lands; but your following him to Ire* 
land*---the Duke of Belmont having' 
left -you the property that once had 
been his-^in short, it is all a romance, 
t£nd I wish Mrs. St. Leger would tak« 
ijt up. , J 
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^ Hovir delighted you must be wieh( 
your old castle, moulderiog round you ^: 
•audyour Giant's Causeways; and lakes; 
and aiountains — to be sure, there are 
Diountains enough about my place in: 
Wales ; but then one really cannot go 
on for ever looking at JVelsh mountaiuip 
and I am sick of the very sound. 

I have an idea that Ireland is by 
much the wildest and most interesting 
country of the world. I thought so of 
Switzerland till I saw it. But I have a 
presentiment that your emerald isle 
(good heavens! what a sweet idea) and 
the harp being «/ru7ig and unHnrng^^nd 
ail that kind of thing ; but the fact is, if 
ever I am my own mistress, I will go 
over, and pass a winter with you in 
your castle — but I fear I oerer shall. 
I'snppose you have heard of my intend- 
ed marriage with Lord Charles SavilU 
You know the way the world thinks 
and feels, and mistkes arrangemepts for 
ooe ; and thiso you know, one is. com-; 
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ihitted Witfaotrt kno>tifr^ the leaire ia 
the worfd how, of \^hy, or whetrfbre; 
ftut there one in plaMee. !t \^ reatljr 
aftogethet toor tirt^ome. Lord Charle* 
IS certainly a roost excelfertt person, 
ai>d a man of the very highest iashrron 
and supreme ton. But there is no- 
thing particularly singuhir or otit of 
the way m that. A woman of fashion 
marrying a man of fashion happens to 
be a pretty worti-ont story enough. I 
must conftfss^ that I belreve the ftmeSf 

happiness is to b^ foimd in the most 
unequal matclies; p9t but I do re* 

Biemb<^ wbcrn LmA Charies, in the 

lifMimeof poor dear Lady Charl^s^^*-^ 

bot it '^ pan, AMI thove's an cod of it« 

Apropos, to uoeqiwl matches. WhM 

think you <>f oer dear L<»d S^'a? 

What a man thai ia tot boavre ! 1 ani 

djFing to know La bMm Jiedmuu I 

dare say^ she is ^ moat dttligfatfiil pcr« 

son. Buf in your Ufey did yoa^ter 

know or hMr Of i^ttch MboiMgbrJds^ri^ 
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bet «sp0cliii}|^ that, bec»uge sbe Mmbl 
im d mmf om m jUktte-^tifingy and^Hii^oil 
afterguards to marry him^ one itto^iidttR 
Imbk nfrh^A tike tba^L.^amt ft>r« n*« 
other reasDa on earth, that I oaw seie^ 
extepC tb^ he plays shuttleeook well^ 
m I told hetf when riie Wanted ilid to 
hatfie Mtt amotig: my ezclvt^v€$* «^ bir 
tiife eoQUtry, at dMrfstiMa^ I $afid, it is 
sdl very well ; but as ene <:aiinot playr^ 
flbuttlecdek over a supper^tabte after 
liieo{yera^ I ttiae^beg leate to decline*'' 
Tblir iv«*^ raftlser treitfitigr ber^fe A^ete^ 
M*ia«; hot it is ber inMrest to beepi 
t^dll vtith me,, ee ahe took all in gobdl 
p^l« Bat mtM m>m^ ahe baa lost ber** 
aelf amazingly, as these clever bustKs^ 
women generally do in the end 1 thinks 
aftd'omalr be'centeAllP tte jnst nothing 
at all for the rest of her life.^ Adio 
m^4. ^ 1 Alii going to dri wr Lady Loion 
ttf th« Parfc.^by the ia^, she n b^ 
miMti tbe^ eaesi de^htfui p&nom h 
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koovH:. The old mail has failed ingeN 
tiog zdiaoree^ and. has taken her back ; 
ao you know one goea on with her 
pretty much the same an beftNre. There 
ia a little shyness atnong a particular 
ai?t; but we'll get over that. Every 
tiling conaideredf she is more to be 
pitied than blamed. Poor soiili her 
agination is singularly iiiterestiog. 
Pray make my best recollections 1^ 
Colonel O'Donnel. I shall expect yoa 
will both join sooae of niy festivities at 
Looglaods. Apr6po8-*--I have got the 
most delicious plan from Lady Lotoh 
for turning the theatre tinto a niatic 
dairy. < It is to be liitod with Duftck 
Ules. I shali live in it untill it i« t- 
Qished« 

AdiO)*... 

AdELAIHE LLAHAEEia* 

..p. B. Some very odd tbiogs haw 
eodne out this season. . A Gree^ gentler- 
man) and by ipuch the most mi^amue 
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tbrloise that ever was -heard of. He 
does atl sorts of things* I am to bavi^K 
tbem both on Thursday .next. What 
1ms become of the Irishman, Colonel 
O'Donoers servant'i How verj' amu* 
sing he wqs ! 



The Duchess of Belmont had just 
finished this letter, when Mc. Rory 
came into the drawiog-room, with a 
message to her Grace ,from hrs mast^, 

" Mc. Rory,** said the Duchess, 
" here is a .very great lady making 
iaquiries after you/^ 

"..There is. Madam 1 Why thea I am 
intireiy obliged to her, my Lady; aiid 
I hope she is well. Might I make, 
bold, your Grace, just to ax who she 
is. Madam?'* 

** Lady Llanberis^ who took so much 
notice of you at Longlands.** 

** It is. Madam? Why then a great 
lady to be sure she is^ though little^ 
notice she took of me, my Lady, from 
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that blessed day to this. But Til 
ingage, your Grace, she is heartily gkd* 
to hear of our great good lutsk, for 
ihmly the greMe^t of hKk it M^-f«(r 
t^ink of Qiur not being obiigated td gor 
to Gartnany, Madaro^ nor to quit th« 
place— -and the Co l one l getting all his 
own againft that's the Leitrim £^sfttes, 
my Lady«-aiid the high hontHif of 
marrying « grest iady, a»d an elegavt 
fiii«i kdy^^Biad being &s happy as th« 
day it loag^^and mighty hearty, not 
ali 09 onet^ Reused to be. And pure, 
my Lady, what greater oould he b^ 
l^g life to him, except being a /xtr* 
liameni man A~and he'll be ibi^ slifely 
yet in good time Tit eogage-*^wlKit 
would ail bim^ but be mk f ilas'nt he 
every right to love the country well, 
b^ing bora on the soii^ and all belonging 
to him frotn the b^inning of time^and 
knowing it well, Madam ? And has^nt 
he fine learning ? Shew me a gentleman 
has more hi the barony rmind^ or in 
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ffi^ wiiole coontry, of the^fNrdfVftted, of 
ffid kfin^g<dom itself. And in rdgaiti of 
Ktiavery, ilOM theiie brMtbe a braver on 
the^oar of God's creation^ 0I* oMe^tboft 
#erVM ft}^ king w ccMntfy bettbrt 
my Ldily— 'VhdfV wi|M bf^ got /o^c; 
and would again, plase Ood^ if he wa» 
tir^titing'-^Why M^oilld'iit iMi? And 
Htr»^nt'he i^^"* a f^l and ciDdotibtacI 
fine estate^ and an illfgant fine IJuneiftr 
try, long life to tbeni^ that doats on the 
very sod he treads on ? And shew me a 
gentleman pays his ministers money 
with more heart, and helps the dargy 
besides, Madam, and the taxes, Ma- 
dam; — and sure, if he would'nt put in a 
good word for us, who would, your 
Grace — and it's himself that. would; 
and troth, he'^d bother them all fairly ; 
for he has that way with him, my Lady, 
when he spakes from the heart out^ that 
he would coax the very birds of the 
treesj so be would, for be is an illigaqt 
fine speaker, any way, and has beau- 
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tiful £agli»li ! And so, jmy Lady» if il 
m^sOad*8 milf there. is oo imjfiofii id life 
wbjf h« should'nt be a great parliatnent 
man, Madam/' 

^* None— at least, that yoa and I 
can see, Mc« Rocy,^' returned the Dih 
chess, smiling. 

" It's true for yoq, my Lady," re* 
turned Mc. Rory, bowing bimaelf oul 
^« In troth it is." 
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NOTE S. 



. Page 161— Among the royal letters here al. 
luded to, I am enabled to present the read^ 
with the following from Ring James.^ The orU 
ginal is on the Irish Rolls, and for the copy I 
stand obliged to the kindness of Sir W. Be* 
tham Ulster, King at Arms. 

BY THE KING. 
JAMES MB J. 

' Right tra&ty and well beloved, we 
greet you -well : we have been credibly informed 
^at RorieO'Donnel, brother to the arch traitor 
O'Donnel, lately deceased in Spain, made his 
bumble submission in Ireland to our Lieutenant 
of that kingdom, and in token of the detestatiba 
of his former disloyalties, and firm resolution to 
continue dutiful and loyal courses hereafter, 
hath done to us and our Crowne, since our 
LieutenaiU received him unto our mercy, many 
good and acceptable services; and now lately,, 
for true declaration of his loyal heart, the said 
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Rorie liath dadfally presented himself before 
our Royal Ferfon^ hiNnl^y tieseeching our 
princely fa?6r that we would Touchsafe (o 
grant unto him and his heirs our territories and 
counties of Tyrconnell^ ifi Ulster, the which 
his late brother (though unworthy), and his fa. 
ther and ancestors, had, for many years past, 
and have ever in all former rebeHron of the 
O^NeiU's, lived as loyal subjects to durtTrowne, 
tin hi^ unhappy* brother first stained the re« 
pntotlon of their unspotted name, upon this 
and many the llie suits. We have resolved to 
manifest^ to all oursnrbjects of that our realm, 
that out of our princely disposition, we desire 
their dirtiful loyalty and obedient hearts, than 
in any degree increase of revdbae or profit fcy 
: tiieir dfifeetipn, wWre t|i«re ^ppe^red evident 
•ifMHi afsd iMidoMbted ^xp^cti^tii^i Qf (K^u^d 
Uyalty herenCter ; i^^,ther«faril P vr jfl^mpvifi^f 
snddo^ yfjiiy an4 ise^ukeyQa, jt)iat yOiU canfw 
our k4tfirsi4»lm(, m4t^ <be great «eal of that 
oof leatai, to be Made iind passed in iloe Jtom pf 



* The unhappy brother, here fltladed to, wat 0*Donnel 

the Red, kidnapped \o hwfifteeiitb year, and pcnccnfed 

into efforts of solf-pvcMOvalMB. Ttut king bffM» amf le 

. testfaoay to fiMity M t^ O'llAiuiels uulil the dlvie of 

Q*:DoODel 'Uie |^<i^ wlKk Wfis ** PrMised into un4ulifyl'' 
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lav, cointainhig our effecUud gouU to the said 
Rorie 0*Dofia«l, and the heirs male ef his 
hody, with renaloders of like estate Micoes. 
ftffilyto Cafferey O'Dobzi^, bitkher to the 
jaid Rone, and tt) his consin, Doanel Oge Mac 
Doasd 0*Doiiael, of all owr territories and 
.conatries of Ttrecoimell, wttfi aU the. islaods, 
rightft, iteaaerier, ad^owsoas, fishings, duMes^ 
a<od other hejrcditaaiuents vrhatsoarery of aneicot 
luae justly belonging to the loed thereof (ex. 
testing to nSy oar heirs, and tncceesors^ fill 
aJiheys, firieries, and other spiritual Ikring) 
seasrving also to ua, oar iielrs, and tneeeasors, 
. finch nod the sane rent, tand beeves, 6ervtee«, 
^isspg out, and duties, as the lather of Eorte, or 
any of his ancestors, lords, or possessors of the 
.Goantry^ yielded, or ought 4o have yielded, to 
onr Jate dear elsteritheQueen^ by teaorof any 
ietitets^atent, or cofttiposirtoii withni>y of hiv 
ancestors in the late Queen's time, and recorded 
in the council hoeik, or in any of oor coarts at 
Duldia ;. iaseKtiag in the said letters^patent, s^ch 
. •fnuther reseintfionii, egseeiitioas, and eovenan^s, 
fiur the' hnne€t of oarsecnrice as y<m shall iad 
. requMAe, and in eluded in say former loiters, 
patent or compoatiao, with the lords or ehi^* 
.tidns of 0'Doancl*«co«ntvy; in whieHoo^ grant, 
me eequire you to r^sanre to ua and our faei^, 
the fiastkyto^n^ijand lands of A^lyshaanen, oad 
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ane thoosAiid acres of land theteunto^ next 
aboat the castle adjoiDiDg, with the fishings 
. there, and reserving to .us, during our pleasure, 
liberty to erect forts, which we, or our heirs, 
shall think expedient for the serrice of the 
country, with provisional eoadifion that the 
castles, lands, serTiccs, rents, aud duties, which 
were. in the possession of Sir Neal O'Donnel 
when he lived under Hugh Roe, late O'Doa. 
nel, and in atni ty with biro, especially Castle* 
fynen, and all the lands and hereditaments Jl)e- 
longing to the same, may be reserved to the free 
disposition of us and our heirs, to bestow upon 
Sir Neal O'Donnel, or such other as may de- 
serve the SMue, and their heirs ^ and our plea-^ 
sure is, that Rorie O'Donnel do renounce and 
relinquish all claims, rights, and duties, which 
he miay challenge upon Sir Cahir 0'Dogherty*s 
country, O'Connor SUgoe's country, and upon 
any other subject residing out of the limits of 
Tyrconnel; and because Rorie O'Dondel shall, 
by this our gracious favor, receive, as of our 
. bounty und gift, so large a territory as Tire« 
•onnel for his inheritance, which may enable 
him, as our subject in the highest degree of 
honour, we have thought meet to grace md 
countenance him with the stile and name of Earl 
of Tyrconnel, requiring you to grant unto felm 
by letters«patent| the name^ stile, and honour, of 



d by Google 



Biffl of TyfiSonn^ll, ta: hwc, wid to Mid ithf 
nme to himself ftodtlhe* b^ivs fSb^ep pf l|i« tl^AjTy 
iprith recMHtderof ly^e esfjfkte tQ:Uie p^Hd^QiA^W 
O^Donnel, bmtbar to Ike Hid({U)i;jo ; aifd t^M 
the eldest lioos mkI ketrs, «)|Ljet «ppf r/eat, pf )tHf 
apid Rotfieiaivd Qlffery's b9die0, be«rt)4te(}'Ji*fd| 
kaioas 4>f DiMifgfdl, darini >lb^ liv^B of 4li# 
^rlB; 9md •ar fiuitbar ple^siif^ js, th^t t\^ 
mid Rone aiuUI hAve s c^^ft^Mdian .of i^U ih% 
i|bl»Qy«,' piierits, Aod oeUiAr .spiritu;il li.«i»f8^ 
Wtlhin the sM OQUAlbry of,[I>ii>QPB^l, Uil .w« 
shall be otherwise minfkd tp^d^po^e Ih^m* 
which our princeljr intention, our pleasure is, 
shaH be effectually accomplished to the said 
Rorjfi, ffsr j^is ^9.cou»q|Binf nt to gonda^^.in his 
diiiifal iojsdiy ; .^jyd- t})e,S4$.,04ir l^ttfir&^.jnfitvf ith. 
9(9^ngmiy H)ft|#44ency <^f words, or ^ipi^sicin, 
necg^&axy to bayebe^p ifk^t^d j^relo for tho 
^^plaiuti^n pf our prince)}^ favour, j^hf^W ^0 as 
well t9 Jptj «««• M€*»^#^»!t,-pr.49puty, pqir 
beings or ^jtherofyoU) 4^id. tq.any^oil^r.dci^ 
pilty,. 9r l>fiad.,f^|rernpr,9r j<^Kft«^r;i,<jf J||j4 
our r^m, for.t^e ti^Vfi.bfiog,. s^^Ml^^e chjp.fli,. 
ce^lor.-or l^^w^r pi «ur Gifat^ $^ i^f ^ ^^i, 
teaAmt Ukeifise fpr,t)ie Jtime,.bfiqg,.w to^^jr 
otttt^ qftQpr8.?rh<^ U W^; ajpjp^r^aio,. Syufil^iept 
'^aTFA** %Bd,^yjcfriMrge. . Cfiipo; ^n^r our s jgn^t; 
at Tottenham, the fourth day of September^ k^9$ 
to.*^SlPtjpf^rrf)f;.9Br|^Rof,figfla^i^l,rjran^e^ 

TOL. IIX« « 



Sd8 NOtES. 

tad f fefand t «nd of Scotland the seTeti«aDii» 
lldrtieth. To our right, irmsty^ wclUbeloved 
i^iisiii and counsellor, the Earl of DeTOBBhirOf 
our Lien tenant of Ireland, and in his absencei 
to onr right, trusty, and well-beloved Sir Georga 
Carie, Knight, our deputy there, and to oi» 
^hfcn^ellor oif that our kingdom, now being, and 
to any other deputy governor or gOTcmors, 
lehancellor, or keeper of the Great Seal of our 
•aid realm, that hereafter for the time shall be, 
and to all others our officers and ministers thert 
to whom it may appertain. 



* Me. Swine"* 8 gun^ p. M2.— Among the rocks 
near Sheep- Hayen Say, on the coast of Done, 
gal, is to be seen, or rather heard, the awful 
lind curious phenomenon of Mc. Swine's gun. 

By dilapidation, or decomposition of part of 
file rock, time, and the washing of the wares, 
liare perforated a care- many yards in diameter, 
which extends about twenty yards into a rock, 
making part of the mainland, and horizontal 
with the level of the sea at high and low water, 
marks, or nearly so. TWs cavity then ascends^ 
and appears, by an aperture at the surface of 
the rock, not much wider than a large kitchen 
<liintiney.* 
t When the wind blow) due north; and the 



d by Google 



Hdc is half in, thfs gun of Mc. Swine^s is teen to 
ipout shots of sea-water, far higher than the ej% 
can reach, into the air, with terrific explosion, ta 
be heard, it is said, from twenty to thirty miles^ 
From its alarming effipct on the ears, I should 
Bnppose ifty. 



THE EN0; 




I. QLAAKM, Piianr, w«I| s veet, Loa4os» 
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^TERES'rtNf© ISEW WORKS, 

Fbijvted for H. cdXBUkfT, 56, CaiibeiT S^KiTc^f 

AMD ttoLD BY BELL ABO BRAOFWE* BBIMBVBGBy 
ABO ^» OVBIMIBGV SVBftlBr 



T»E HERO. A M<)V<»r. By the Author mt 

*• the Heroioe."^ $ toIb. Id the Press* 

MEMOIRS of THIRTY YEARS of the LIFE 

•ftbe late EMPRESS JOSEPHINE. 

MARIA; or, the HOLLANDERS. BvLOUIf 

BUONAPARTE, 5 vpls. 

PRIVATE EDUCATION ; or, the Studies of 
Yonng Ladm dmeideftcr. By ELIZABETH APPLE* 
TON. ) vol. ISmo. 

SECRET MEMOIRS of NAPOLEON BUO. 

KAPARTE. WRITTEN BY ONE VTHO ^EYER 
<)UITTED HIM FOJl FIFTEEN YEARS. Second 

Edition; with the Character of this eztraordiaarj Penoa* 
Bfe founded on his own words andpactioat. 

LOVE AND SUICIDE ; or, LETTERS of 
ORTIS to LORENZO. Translated tem tbo ItaUan. 8v<h^ 
8s. 6d. 



AMABEL; or, MEMOIRS of A WOMAIT 
•f FASH ION. By Mrs. HERVE Y, Author of the Moar> 
tray Family, &c. 4 vols. 28s» 

The MOURTRAY FAMILY. By the same 

Author. TKiriTf^tldQ. 4 vols/^SIs.' . 

The WIFE and the LOVER. By MISS 
HOLCROFT. 3 vob. 18s. 
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INTERESTINO NBW WORKf. 

MYSTERY aod CONFIDENCE. A Tatew 

B^ the Author of the Blind Child, &c. StoIs. 18i. 

LORIMER. A Tale. ByMISSAIKIN. flfs. 

ZULMA. A Tale. By MADAME DE 
STAEL HOLSTEXN » to which is prefixed an Enay o» 
Fictions. 2 vols. iOs, dd. Ditto in French. 

DELPHINE. By the same Author. 4 Tols. ^s« 
DHto in Freneh. 

MADEMOISELLE DE LA FAYETTE; or^ 
the Co«rt of Louis XIII. Tramiated from the French of 
MADAME DE GEN LIS. 8 toIs. 128. Ditto in French^ 
lOs. 

THE HEROINE ; or, ADVENTURES of 

A FAIR ROMANCE READER. By BATON STAN- 
XARD BARRETT, Esq. Third Edition. S vols. 18i. • 
<• LUistoire d'uoe Fannit esttrajouM no Roman." 
This Worlc hat been pronounced by a welUknown Critic to be raperior 
in plot and interest to Don Quixote, and in point of wit and humour not 
inferior to Tristram Shand/. 

TRAITS of NATURE. By MISS BURNEY. 
Second Edkioo. 4 vols. S8k 

GERALDINE FAUCONBERG. By ihm 

tame Author. Second Edition. 3 vols. Sis. 

MYSELF AND MY FRIENIX By MISS 
FLUMPTRE* 4voht. 28s. 

L'INTRIGUANTE; or, the WOMAN of thf 
VORLD. By A. F. HOLSTEIN. 4 vols. 22s. 

TheSONS of the VISCOUNT and the DAUGH- 
TERS of the EARL, a Novel, depicting reoent Scenet la 
i^ashionable Life. 4 vols. 128* 

FERRANDINO. By ^e Author o£ Rinaldo 
Ainaldini. 2 vols. lOs. 6dv 

The WILD IRISH BOY. By the Author of 
fatal Revenge ; or, the Family of Montori*. 2Bd Edition* 
3 vols, 168. 
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iHTEREsfiwo NEW ^dftitiii 
the MlLfiSIAl^ CHIEF. A Romanic, hp 

the same Aothor. 4voIs..2is. 

the OFFICER'S UAUGflT^R; or, aVtSlT 



ijtMjatRs of SIR JOSHUA REti^roLm, 

JLNT. L. L b. ; F. R. S, ; F. S. A. ; &c. late Presitfent of 
tins Royal Academy. By JAMES NORTHCOTE, Esq. R.A. 
dwn^rl«inj?prigl«»! Anecdotcf ©f Dr. Jci(bQM, Dr. GoW- 
»Siit)i, BurjE/', Ganricli, aod Biaay other dUtinguwhcd Cln^ 
nclert. 410. wUb Poptraks^^&c. a£l3. 128. 6«. txwArds. 

MEMOIRS of GEO. F«€D. COOKE, ESCt. 

late of th« theatre Rojral, Coverit «i«!i*. By W. DUII- 
LAp, 1-sq. In 2 vols. 8vo. with a tf ne ^ottiaU from aa 
original Miniature, 2 is. boards. 

We bAve seldom, beed lhai« amused Mt itptttt^ j^aii bjf the pemal 
•f these volumes. The characteristic singularity of tte adt^i»tiire« Aej^ 
rocord, the Iwtlj sketches of the indMdwat «DiiiiiKted «ith the driMMtle 
an> and the impressir^ lesspns to be derived from the Journal of Cook* 
' i conspire ,\» awaken the cur%>pk7 of ^ jp(a^|eii, »nt to atPi- 



j^Rw^if) aUCv>.»»..v '.>^ _.._^,_ , -—.I — T-y — — J — \.wi—i*- --» — 

maud the interest of the jihilosophic observer ofiBc and siaBuers.— Thea- 
trical Inquisitor, Oct. 

MEMOIRS and CCHflRteSPON^BElVCB tst A9 
BARON DE GRIMM apd DIDEROT, bctweeo th'o Yeaii 
ll^S and 1790^ Translated from the Fi:eiicb.. 2iid Jj^tino* 
In 4 large vols. Svo, Jjrlre s^. Ife. in bbottb. 

For some accooot of Ais highly curiotts and hitetcsiing w^ the ttt 
Edlaburgh and Quarterly Reviews. 

. MUSICAL BIQGRAl^HY; or, MepiM^n of 

Ibe Lives and WVitiogs of the pi^ .eoiinfiit. htfUfSlCAl* 
COMPOSERS and W RITERS who have floorished in the 
4iftereiit touBtricaoC Korot^ during th> fait Ihre^ Cca^ries^ 
and loriuding the Memoirs oi niangr who an aow liviBf* la 
2 vols. 8vo. 24s. boards. 

te tite exec*io» ofihia i^ork, iiliW ftee* tie hMatinlt ef iM ^BdM^ f 
• ^pply the lovers and professors of Mosic with such aaecdoies of ue .ure^ 
and such observatioha on the wrHin|;s, •rlnted and »iHiatcilpl» «f 
•miaent masters, as may not only afford information and ■mnnlirni> knit 
auy alio serve as a guide la parchaelay their wodu.. 
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' MEMOIRS of GOLDONI (Ac celebrated 

llalian Draniaiist), fritted by himself, translated fforii 
the f rerich. By JOHN feLACK. 3 v6ls. 8v6 2l8. Dhto 
ID French. . 

The celebrated GlW>6tk k» proaOttoerM tHe MUMiis tit OoMoal to be 
More truly dramatic tlun his Comedies. Lord Byron has also prottbttMM 
Ibe Life ot Goldonl to be a«o of the bvsr •pccim«os of atitcbiography. It 
m replete wick anecdotes of tlie most diilin|;uMhed persons. 

MEMOIRS of the PRlPfCKSS ROYAL of 

PRUSSIA, Margravine ©f Bareitb, Sister of Frederick the 
Qrei|t. Writtco by berMlf. I^tmB in French and English. 

t vols. 8vo. SU. 

MEMOIRS OF PRINCE POTEMKIN, Field- 
If arshal, Cbmtnander m Chief of the Rtminn Ariaiev, Kliight^ 
ftc. A tfotk replete witti cWribai ami intereiting Anecdotei 
of the Rnsiian Olmtt. ftid £ilkioii, with Portrak»9B. 

KtOPSTOCK ahd HIS PftlEfjnS. A Series 
of Letters bettreen the Years i75d and 1800. Translate* 
from the German^ with a Biographical Introduction. By 
MISS BENGER, foroyng a Sequel to Miss Smith's Ufe of 
Klopstock. 1 vol. 8?o^ 

IBTogagietf and tvsibtl^. 

TftAVELS tHROUGB NORWAY AND 

LAPLAND, in the Years 1806^7, and 8. By LEOPOLD 
VOH BUCH, Member of ttfe ftoyfel Aeademy of Sciences 
at Berlin. Tran^^atfed from the German. By JOHN BLACK. 
^tth Notes, and ifome Account of the Aathor,b7 PR^rs^oti 
Jambson. 4to. with Maps, £1. I6s» b^dardfi. 

Von Bnch« like the celebrated Humboldt, is a Prussian, And a man of 
•eilse^^nterprt'ze, and obseitadon. Hb Trcvek through Norway aod Lap-> 
labd contain much corioUs and valuabfe inrormiitioti.-.Kdinb. Re<^. Ho. o. 

VOYAGES AND TftAVELS IN VARIOUS 

PARTS OF THE WORLD, during ihe Years 1803,4, &y 
6, audi. By G. V. LANGSDORFF, Aulic Counsellor to 
Ills Majesty the Cnperor of Russia, Consul General at the 
BraEUs>'&c. 4to. Mtth 21 Engravings and a Map« Price 
4^4. 10s. boards. 

Vol. 1. contarns the Voyage fo Brtizil, the Boiifh Se«^ 

Kamschatkhvand Japan. 

II.— Voyage to the Aleutian lblaridii^dNt)rtb*«i^M 

0vatt of Anef ioa, hnd Retara by Land over the NortbH0ft5t 

Parts of Asia, through 9Hieria, to Petmbur^h. 

The Second Volume is told separately. Price £U Is, 6d» bdi* 

Sk moat raluaklc a«d cDtertaioiog Woric.— S«c British Clitic, &c &c. 
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INTEMSTtKO NEW WOIUCJ. 
r TRAVELS IN THE MORE A, ALBANIA, 

and other ParU of the OTTOMAN EMPIRE. By F. C* 
FOUQUEVlLliE, M. D. Member of the Commissioa of 
Arts and Sciences, and French Resident at Janina, Trans- 
lated by AJ4NE Pi^UMPTRE. WUhEngrayings. £2. 2s, 
boards. 

' Th<s irolvme will be found bifhlj carxDUS sAd Tduftble, b«in^ collected 
by the -uthc dtiiing a loag vMideace ia these iateres;iag countries, and 
letciibing ct lArgi their prodactions, the manners, castoms) reiigioBtaad 
comiuerce of the inhabitants, Scc^Ss .% 

LETTERS FROMTHRMEDITERRANEAN^ 

containing a civil and political Account of SIClliY, TRI* 
POLY, rUNlS,and MALTA, with Biographical Sketches, 
Anecdotes,^ and OiMervatlonsv iUostrathre of the present 
Statf* of those Coantries, and their relative Sifuatioo with 
respect to the British £»|»ce« By EDWARD BLA- 
QUii.'REf Es^. 2 large vols. 8vo, with, Maps, price 288. 

Mr. BlaqiL-ere has given a more minute, full, and entertaining picture of 
these counuies than any of his competitors^— See the Edinb^ Rer. No. 40k 

TRAVELS IN THE CAUCASUS and GEOR. 

GIA, during the Years 1807. and 1808, performed by Com. 
mand of the Russian Government. By JULIUS VON 
KLAPROTH, Atilic Counsellor to His Majesty the Empe- 
ror of Russia, Member of the Imperial Academy of Sciences 
mi St. Petersburgh»&c. 1 wl. 4ta..price £2. 2i. boards. 

SICILY AND ITS INHABITANTS. Obser- 

rations made during a Residence in that Country in the Years 
1809—10. By W, H. THOMPSON, Esq. 4to. with En* 
gravings, 31s. 6d» boards. 

TRAVELS in SOUTHERN AFRICA, in the 
Years 1803, 4^ 5, and 6, by PROFESSOR LICHSTEN- 
STEIN. Translated from the German by ANNE PLUMP- 
TRE. I vol. 4to. price 36s. boards. 

For an Account of ihis raluablc Work see the Edittbttrgh-Reviewj No. 41. 

TRAVELS IN GREECE, PALESTINE^ 
EGYPT, and BARBARY, during the Years 1806, and 180T, 
by F. DE CHATEAUBRIANF>. 2nd Edition, 2 vote. SfO. 
price 288. DiUo in French, 24s. 

We think thia one of the moat interesting Worki that has for a istg 
Ans issued froA the Pctn.— Monthly MagHSiM. 
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THE BEAUTIES OF CHRISTIANITY. By 

F. A. CHATBAtJ BRIAN 0, AutHor or«<Tlravcls io Greece 
and Palestine," ** Atala," &c. with a Preface and Notes by 
the ReT. HENRY KKTT^B. B, Fellow of Trinity College, 
Oxford. In 3 vols. 8to. price Sl8.6d. bds. Ditto In French. 

This Work h ^Tcn^ily «H«w^4. t«» be the chtf d*«s«vfe of its learned 
Aothor. It altogether preients a iisplay of one of iHn nd«t teteoaivet th« 
||raatfcat« and the moet iatereatiftg pioafecta that can eogage tba attcatioa* 

A VIEW OF LITERATURE ; ito itfflnett^ 
«pon S<»GlErr, Ac. %fM£l^. UU STAB1. IfOUSTSIN» 
to which are prefixed, Measoirs of the Life and Writings of 
the Author. 2 Vols. 8vo. Dittof W J^rttach. 

LETTERS M tli« WRITING* «mI (JH ARAG- 
Tfidt of AOU8»£AU. By J*AJ». D£ &TA£L. 8fo. 

AN ESSAY on the INFLUENCE of the PAI^ 
#iQN9,uAoA tVe Ilaiypiiie8& of IndKidaaiB and Nutioas. Bj 
1IAI>; BE StABL HO<LaTlEN. 9^. 

A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY tbrongli 
IfARGATB and HASTINGS. By Dr. COMPARA* 
T1VE,JUN. 58. 

^ THft SCflfOOti FOR GOO© LIVI'WO ; of. • 

Xrterilfy aiid^Hlstoilcal fissayon titc Curdj^dnr KITCHEN, 
,begjnnipg with Cook Cadnus, the King, and ending with the 
«ni oft of CoolKty aad ChenHsory . Oi. 

OFFBRINOS to BUONAIPARTE. 8to.10».<M. 

THE ART of PRESERVING tht SIGHT »ii- 

impaired to extreme old Age, aiid^ re-establbftlti^ and 
strengthening it when it becomes weak, with the Mode df 
Treatment proper for the Eyes during and immediately after 
fti€ Sijialt Fox:$ to whtdi are added, dMervatieiirovfhe In- 
cbnVenieoces ahd ^on^ers itthltig from the Vse of ComndB 
Spectacles, &c. &c. By AN EXP£1II&K€B1> OC9^ 
Ifl8T« Mi B«Ul«f, tfDlM|f«daiitliqpo^e«. fi. m W8« 
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mvrnEs de mavame dr staeu 

LETTRES 8ur les ECRITS et le CARACTERE 
4e ROUSSEAU. Sto. .5i. , , 

DELPHINE. NouFelle edit. 4 torn. 24f. 

PORINNJE), ou i'lTALIE. S torn, 18s. 

. 2ULMA et frois Nourelles. Precedes d'ua 
•BSSAl fiur les FICTIONS, ^vo. lOft. IM. 

DE L^INFLUENCE des PASSFONS. «to, 
JlOi. «. 

, DE LA LITTERATURE ANCIENNE %k 
MODERNE. Pr««!pdQ» de Mcpioirei wr la vie del'Aj^ 
tear, 8 torn. 8?o. 81b* 



MEMOIRES ct CORRESPONDENCE cTit 

•BARON de GRIMM eft PIDEROT dep«b nSSjasfo'ea 

1790, complete in 7 vols. 8vo. with Portrait. Price 9^4. IGl. 
Tue first three rolttmcs for t£e Veais'lT^^S* to 1770« and the last t#* 
▼oltnnes, from nss to 1799, are sold separately ) ia*A the pilUk are 
-Hriaed to complete their sen immadSaiaty^OD prargwuiUuppefgt— nfc j 

AVENTURES d^EUGENE de SENNE. 
YILLE et de GUILLAUME DELORMK, ^cHtes par 
tlogene et publieea par L. B. PICARD, Membrede Tlusti* 
tat. 4«on. 81». 

M. Ficacd it well kpovn to be t&e most celebrated dramatic writer la 
Prance. The FreacJl Critics have pronoaoced this to be one of the beat 
Boveb that has appeared since Gil Bias. 

CBUVRES CHOISIES de MADAME DE 
GEN LIS. Precedes de Memoirei sar la Vie de TAatear. 
14 Tols. ISmo. ^3. S8. 

(EUVRES COMPLETES de MADAME COT- 
TIN. Precedes de Memoires lur la Vie de rAuteor. 
14 vols. iSmo. 3^3. Ss. 

An 7 of these worka mxf »t preiCBt 1;y» bad teparatdj : tat fcw'cf^tC 
'1 «.isoM» 
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RECUETL DENOUVELLES. ParMADAME; 

1>£ MON TOLIKU, Aoteur de Caroliae de Lickifield, La 
Princesse de VV olfenbuttle, &c. 3 voU. Ids. 

LA FEUILLE DES GENS DU MONDE, o« 

Journal Imagioaire. Par M ADAMfi D£ GENLIS, afee 
laMusique des Romances, I2s. 

UNE MACEDOINE. Par FIGAULT LE 
BRUN, Avtear de Monsieur Botte, Mon Oocle Thomas, &c« 
4 vols. 20b. 

MARIE MENZIKOF et FEDOR DDL. 
GOKUKI, Histpire Russe, traduite par MADAME 0£ 
iiONTOLII.U. 3 vols. 15s. 

PETITS ROMANS ET CONTES MORAUX. 
far MADAME DE GENLIS. 7 vols, 35s. 



Lately published for the Year 1814, the 1st and 2nd vols, of 
a Periodical Publication, entitled 

- THR NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 

Tliis work is printed in octavo, on good'paper, with a clear 
type; each number contains sirt nheets, comprehending a 
qUantfty of matter exceeding anordiBary octavo volume of 
three mindnBd pages. Price only Ss. Formnig an acceptable 
present to friends abroad, to whom it may be regularly sent 
by a|H>lyii||( to any postmaster. The foUowing abstract of 
Ite rom<'nts will <*nable tbe public t# form some idea of th« 
comprehensive nature of its plan. 

> 1. OrigioaiCommilBieiitiowk— 8. Intercstiag^EitftMtslrom 
Kevf Works, Foreign 9f well aS £»glish.~3.. The Ulerary 
Cablaet, comistiog of curioas Anecdotes, h ragments, &c, — 
4. Memoirs of Eminent Persons, living and deceased. — ^5. lU"* 
telligeoce ia Literature and the Arts and Sciences, including 
Trani&aptions of Public Societies, Dramatic Review, &c. — 6» 
Poetry, original and selected. — 7. New Acts of Parliament, 
and rematkable Law ProeeeAii^|B«-^8. Abitraets of Parlia* 
loentary Reports, and other docnmentr of general Interest.-— 
9. Reificrrhable Kir«Dts, PnMnetilNiB,f Births, Marxiagcs, and 
Deaths, at Home and Abroad.— 10. Historical Digest of Poli- 
tical Airairs,--n. Reperti, Coninercial> Agricultural, Nat«« 
ralistijp ^€« ftc 
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»S0UEI« TO MBB. INQHOAWS TEfiATEE. 

Lately pnblhhed, hi 8ro. the Ht 2nd and 3rd vols, prkfi 
lOs. 6d. each, of 

THE NEW BRITISH THEATRE ; a Selection 
of Qri^nal Qfiamii Jiec y«t jMtod. With CrUUttl RemvM 
by the Editor. 

qONTBKTS OF YOt. I. 

Ko, 1. The Witnesty m Tragedy — The Wateh'Hwte^ « 
Farce^ Intrigues of a Day^ a Comedy, No. 8. The Pro* 
ftkttmsy m Dreimtk^The Mmsqucrade^ a Comedy, No. 9* 
TheodoKO^ a Trade fy — The fVord qf Honor ^ a Cumedy-^ 
The Bandit^ an Opera, No. 4. The Forgery , a Dratnm 
'^The GeuHt a Ma»^e, * 

VOL. ff. 

Ko. 5. SitftViiuiti, a Tragedy — Jlfaii«;ii«rt'fi^, a Comedy* 
No. 6. Villariot a Tragedy-^Family Politics^ a Comedy. 
No. t, Thermopyl^f a Trmgio-Drama'-The Sailor' 8 Re» 
turn, a Parte— The Last Act^ a Farce* No. 8. The Way 

. to tVin Ber, A Com^dy-^The Mtftnoid^ an Interlude, 

VOL. III. 
Ko. 9. The Sorceress^ a Trmgedy^A Search drftw Porfec* 
tioMi a Comedy, . No. 10. Qontanga^ a Drama — Tho Qon* 
doUer^an Opera* No* 11. 21ft0 Spaniardtf a Draifut-^ 
Xo««, Honor ^ and Intortstt m Ihrnady-'-^-Orphens^ ,an Opttra. 
Ho. 12. The Apostate^ m Taagedy^Fatler amd S^n, qt 
Family FraHties^ m Comedy. 

flererftl of ih«<e Plays haf« been praftoaaced by able Grftiei(Me tb« 
Biic sh* ADki.JicobtD, and. tcher Reviews) to be wpeiier to ucf that 
bare Uteiy been performed. ^ 

«d.* A Nanber, eoo«alniii|r two or tbreo Pleoet, b regn- 
larly pablfehed on the Itt -of every Month, at- thomodenue 
price of 9b. 6d. ; forming a eoostaat Murce of amiutaical to 
the lovers of the Drana. 

Orders for its supply a re received by all Booksellers, News- 
men, &C. and It may be r^ at all the respectable Libraries. 

CottmaolctttioM of.Plm.iMaded fisr insci:aoB are ra- 
focsted to be aUmted (Irae of eap«ise).to. the FublishAr* 
ll£» CalbiifDt Coaiiiii^tfaty Haaover s«muv» JUMfWa. 
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